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LYRA APosrrOLICA. 


HOl\IE. 


I. 


'\V HERE'ER I roaln in this fair English land, 
The vision of a temple meets my eyes: 
Modest without; within, all glorious rise 
Its love-enclustered colulnns, and expand 
Their slender arms. Like olive-plants they stand, 
Each answering each, in honle's soft sympathies, 
Sisters and brothers. At the Altar sighs 
Parental fondness, and with anxions hand 
Tenders its offerjng of young vo,vs and prayers. 
The same and not the same, go ,vhere I will, 
The vision beams! ten thousand shrines, all one. 
Dear fertile soil! what foreign culture bears 
Such fruit? And I through distant climes may run 
My weary round, yet miss thy likeness still. 


ô. 



2 


11 OJJte. 


II. 


ERE yet I left home's youthful 
hrine, 
l\Iy heart and hope were stored 
'Vhere first I caught the rays divine, 
And drank the Eternal 'Vord. 


I went afar; the ,vorId unrolled 
Her many-pictured page; 
I stored the marvels which she told, 
And trusted to her gage. 


Her pleasures quaff'd, I sought awhile 
The scenes I priz'd before: 
But parent's praise and sisters sluile 
Stirred my ('old heart no more. 


So ever sear, so ever cloy, 
Earth's favours a
 they fade, 
Since Adalll lost for one fierce joy 
IIis Eden's sacred shade. 


o. 



IIo1ne. 


o 
V 


III. 


1\1 y home is now a thousand mile away; 
Yet in nlY thoughts its every image fair 
Rises as keen, as I still Jingered there, 
And, turning me, could all I loved survey. 
And so upon Death's un averted day, 
As I speed upward, I shall on me bear, 
And in no breathless whirl, the things that were, 
And duties given, and ends I did obey. 
And, when at length I reach the throne of Power, 
Ah! 8tHl unscared, I shall in fulness see 
The vision of my past innunlerous deeds, 
My deep hcart-eourses, and their Inotive-seeds, 
So to gaze on till the red dooming hour. 
].Jonl! in that strait, the J lldge! remember lnc! 
Ð. 


n3 
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IV. 


IIu'Y can I keep IllY Christnlas feast 
In its due festive show, 
Reft of the sight of the High Priest 
Froln whom its glories flow? 


I hear the tuneful bells around, 
The blessed to,vers I see; 
A stranger on a foreign ground, 
They peal a fast for me. 


o Britons! now so brave and high, 
How will ye weep the day 
'Vhen CHRIST in judgnlcnt l)àbses by, 
And calls the Bride away! 


Y OUI. Chri:;tmas then will lose its ]nirth, 
Your Easter lose its bloom :- 
Abroad, a scene of strife and dearth; 
vYithin, a cheerless honle! 


o. 



[IUl1lL. 


v. 


BANISIIElJ the House of sacred rest, 
AnlÎd a thoughtless throng, 
.A.1 length I heard its Creed confessed, 
And knelt the Saints al11ong. 


l\rtless his strain and unadorneù, 
'Vho spoke CHRIST'S message there; 
But what at home I might have scorned, 
Now charmea my famished ear. 


LORD, grant lnc this abiding grace, 
Thy 'V ord and Sons to know; 
To pierce the veil on l\Iose:;' faee, 
..l\,Ithongh his 
pcech be blow! 


[) 



. 



G 


REl\IORSE. 


VI. 


S I1Al\IE. 


I BEAR upon my brow the sign 
Of sorrow and of pain: 
Alas! no hopeful cross is mine, 
It is the mark of Cain. 


The course of passion and the fret 
Of godless hope and fear- 
Toil, care, and guilt-their hues have set, 
And fixed that sternness there. 


Saviour! wash out the imprinted shame; 
That I no more may pine, 
Sin's martyr, though not meet to claim 
Thy CfOSS, a Saint of Thine. 


o. 



IleJno1'se. 


VII. 


BONDAGE. 


OH, prophet, tell me not. of peace, 
Or Chri/;t's all-loving deeds; 
Death only can frOln sin release, 
And death to judgment lead:;. 


Thou from thy birth hath set thy face 
Towards thy Redeemer Lord, 
To tend and deck I-lis holy place, 
And note His secret word. 


I ne'er shall reach IIeaven'
 glorious path; 
Yet haply tears nuty stay 
The purpose of His instant wrath, 
And slake the fiery day. 


Then plead for Ine, thou blessed saint, 
'Yhile I in haste begin, 
All man e'er guessed of work or plaint 
To wash away my sin. 
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o. 
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Helnorse. 


VIII. 


TERROR. 


o FATHER, list a sinner's call! 
Fain would I hide froll1 ll1an lllY fall- 
But I llluSt speak, or faint- 
I cannot wear guilt's silent thrall: 
Cleanse me, kind Saint! 


" Sinner ne'er blunted yet sin's goad; 
Speed thee, my son, a safer road, 
And sue His pardoning f.1ll1ile 
''''ho walked woe's depths, bearing man's load 
Of guilt the while." 


Yet raise a mitigating hand, 
And nlinister SOllle potion bland, 
SOllle present fever-stay! 
r
est one for whom lIis work ,vas planned 
Die of dismay. 


"Peace cannot be, hope must be thine; 
I can but lift the Mercy-sign. 



Rerno'J.se. 
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This wouldst thou? It shall be! 
l{neel down, and take the ,vord divine, 
AßSOLVO TE." 


ò. 


IX. 


RESTLESSNESS. 


ONCE, as I brooded o'er my guilty state, 
A feyer seized me, duties to devise 
To buy me interest in my Saviour's eyes: 
Not that His love I would extenuate, 
But scourge and penance, and perverse self-hate, 
Or gift of cost, served by an artifice 
To quell my restless thoughts and envious sighs 
And doubts, which fain heaven's peace would antedate. 
Thus, as I tossed, He said :-" Even holiest deeds 
Shroud not the soul from God, nor soothe its needs; 
Deny thee thine own fears, and ,vait the end !" 
Stern lesson! Let me con it day by day, 
And learn to kneel before the Omniscient Ray, 
N or 
hrink, while Truth's avenging shafts descend! 
ò. 
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'I'HE P A

rr ANI) TIlE PRESEN'I'. 


x. 


THE PAINS OF l\IEl\IOR'\. 


'VUAT tiu1e nlY heart unfolded its fresh leaves 
In spring-time gay, and scatter'd flowers around, 
A whisper warned of earth's unhealthy ground: 
.Aucl all that there faith's light and pnreness grieves; 
Sun's ray and canker-\VOrnl, 
And sudden-whehning storm:- 
But, ah! Iny self-will smiled, nor recked the gracious 
sound. 


So now defilement dims life's lnorning springs; 
I cannot hear an early-cherisbed strain, 
But first a joy, and then it Lrings a pain- 
Fear, and self-hate, and vain renlorseful stings: 
Tears lullu1Y grief to rest, 
Not \vithout hope, this hreast 
J\Iay one day lose its load, and youth Y0t bloOlll again. 
ò. 



J'lw Past and tile Present. 11 


XI. 


DREAMS. 


OH! miserable power 
To dreams allowed, to raise the guilty past, 
And back awhile the illumined spirit to cast 
On its youth's twilight hour:- 
In mockery guiling it to act again 
'rhe revel or the scoff in Satan's frantic train! 


Nay, hush thee, angry heart! 
An Angel's grief ill fits a penitent; 
'Velcolne the thorn-it is divinely sent, 
And with its wholesome smart 
Shall pierce thee in thy virtue's hOlne serene, 
And warn thee what thou art, and whence thy wealth 
has been. 


ð. 


c 
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XII. 


CONFESSION. 


My smile is bright, Iny glance is free, 
My voice is calm and clear; 
Dear friend, I seem a type to thee 
Of holy love and fear. 


But I aln scanned by eyes unseen, 
And these no saint surround; 
They mete what is by what has been, 
And joy the lost is found. 


Erst my good Angel shrank to see 
My thoughts and ways of ill ; 
And now he scarce dare gaze on me, 
Scar-seamed and crippled still. 


ð 



J'lze Past and the P1'eseni. 13 


XIII. 


A'VE. 


I BO\V at Jesus' N anle, for 'tis the Sign 
Of awful mercy towards a guilty line.- 
Of shanleful ancestry, in birth defiled, 
And upwards fr0111 a child 
Full of unlovely thoughts and rebel ahus, 
As hastening judgment flames, 
How can I lightly view my Means of life ?- 
The Just assailing sin, and death-strained in the strife! 


And so, albeit His woe is our release, 
Thought of that woe aye dims our earthly peace; 
The Life is hidden in a Fount of Blood l- 
And this is tidings good, 
But in the Angels' reckoning, and to those 
\Vho Angel-wise have chose 
And kept, like Paul, a virgin course, c,ontent 
To go where Jesus went; 
But for the nlany laden with the spot 
And earthly taint of sin, 'ti
 written, " Touch 1\Ie not." 
ò. 
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Tile Past a Itd tIle Presnlf. 


XIV. 


THE CROSS OF CHRIST. 


"Ad omnem progressum atque promotum, ad omnem aditum 
et exitum, ad vestitum ad calciatum, ad lavacra, ad mensas, ad 
lumina, ad cubilia, ad sedilia, quacunque nos cOllyersatio cxercet, 
frontem Crucis signaculo terimus. "-Tertull. de Corona, 
 3. 


WHENE'ER across this sinful flesh of mine 
I draw the Holy Sign, 
All good thoughts stir within me, and collect 
Their slumbering strength divine: 
Till there springs up that hope of GOD'S elect, 
My faith shall ne'er he wrecked. 


And who shall say, but hateful spirits around.. 
For their brief hour unbound, 
Shudder to see, and wail their overthrow? 
While on far heathen ground 
Some lonely Saint hails the fresh odour, though 
Its source ,ve cannot know. 


ô. 
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FORGIVENESS. 


xv. 


THE THREE ABSOLUTIONS.* 


" And there shall in nowise enter into it allY thing that defileth, 
neither whatsoever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie: but 
they which are written in the Lamb's Book of Life." 


EACH lllorn and eve the Golden Keys 
Are lifted in the sacred hand, 
To show the sinner on his knees 
'Vhere heaven's bright doors wide open stand. 


On the dread Altar duly laid 
The Golden !{eys their witness bear, 
That not in vain the Church hath pray'd, 
That He, the Life of Souls, is there. 


* 1. In the Daily Service. 2, In the Communion. 3. In the 
Visitation of the Sick. 


c3 
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Forgiveness. 


Full of the past, all shuddering thought, 
Man ,vaits his hour with upward eye-* 
The Golden Keys in love are brought 
That he may hold by them and die. 


But touch them trmnbling; for that gold 
Proves iron in the unwort11Y hand, 
To close, not ope, the favour'cl fold, 
To bind, not loose, the lost soul's band. 


rye 


XVI. 


"And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come. And let him that 
heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. And who- 
soever will, let him take the waters of life freely. n 


o LORD, I hear, but can it be 
The gracious word was meant for Ine? 
o Lord, I thirst, but who shall tell 
The secret of that living ,vell, 
By whose ,vaters I may rest 
And slake this lip unblest ? 


* Vide Death-bed Scenes, "The Barton Family, n 
 3. 



Forgiveness. 
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o Lord, I will, but cannot do, 
My heart is hard, Iny faith untrue; 
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come, 
The eternal ever-blessed Home 
Ope'd its portals at Iny birth, 
But I am chained to earth: 


The Golden !{e.ys each eve and morn 
I see them with a heart forlorn 
Lest they should Iron prove to me- 
o set my heart at liberty. 
May I seize what Thou dost give, 
Seize tremblingly and live. 


ß. 


XVII. 


" He which testifieth these things saith, Surely I come quickly." 


FEAR NOT: for He hath sworn: 
Faithful and true His name: 
The glorious hours are onward borne; 
'Tis lit, th' immortal flame; 
It glows around thee: kneel, and strive, and win 
Daily one living ray-'twill brighter glow within. 
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Forgicenes:i. 


YET FEAR: the tiille i
 brief; 
The Holy One is near; 
..And like a spent aHd withered leaf 
In auttllnn-twilight drear, 
Ifaster each hour, on TiIne's ullslackenillg gale, 
The drealnillg world drives on, to where all visio1l:) fail. 


Surely the tinle is short: 
Endless the task and art, 
To brighten for the ethereal court 
..A. soil'd earth-drudging heart.- 
But He, the dread Proclainler of that hour, 
Is pledged to thee in Loye, as to thy foes in Power. 


His sholdders bear the Key: 
He opens-who can close? 
Closes-and who dare open ?-He 
'Thy soul's mi
giying knows. 
If lIe conIC quiek, the mightier 
Hre will prove 
H if; Spirit in e
H'h heart tha t tinu'ly 
trh'e
 to lo,re. 



For[Jiveness. 
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Then haste Thee, Lord! Come down, 
Take Thy great Power, and reign! 
But fralne Thee first a perfect Crown 
Of spirits freed froln stain, 
Souls mortal once, now match'd for evennore 
With the immortal gems that form'd Thy wreath before. 


Who in Thy portal wait, 
Free of tbat glorious throng, 
'V ondering, review their trial-state, 
The life that erst semned long; 
Wondering at His deep love, who purg'd so base 
And earthly mould so soon for th' undefiled place. 


rye 


AMHN NAI EPXO"í', K"í'PIE IH1:0"í'. 


ß. 
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A:F
"' LIC'rI 0 N . 


XVIII. 


DAVID AND JONATHAN. 


"Thy love to me was wondcrflù, passing the love of women." 


o HEART of fire! misjudged by wilful man, 
Thou flower of Jesse's race! 
What woe was thine, when thou and Jonathan 
Last greeted face to face! 
He doonled to die, thou on us to impress 
The portent of a blood- stained holiness. 


Yet it was well :-for so, nlid cares of rule 
And crime's encircling tide, 
A spell was o'er thee, zealous one, to cool 
Earth-joy and kingly pride; 
'Yith battle scene and }Jageant, pronlpt to blend 
The pale cahn spectre of a hlmneless fi'iclH1. 



.Lt.ffI.Ù-.tion. 
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Ah! had he lived, before thy throne to stnnd, 
Thy spirit keen and high, 
Sure it had snapped in twain love's slender band, 
So dear in memory; 
Paul's strife unblest * its serious lesson gives, 
lIe bides with us who dies, he is but lost who lives. 
c. 


XIX. 


U Blessed be ye poor." 


I IIA VE been honoured and obeyed, 
I have met scorn and slight; 
And Iny heart loves earth's sober shade 
More than her laughing light. 


For what is rule but a sad weight 
Of duty and a snare? 
What meanness, but with happier fate 
The SAVIOUR'S Cross to share? 


* Acts, xv. 39. 
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Ajfliction. 


This IUY hid choice, though not from heaven, 
l\tloves on the heavenward line; 
Cleanse it, good Lord, from sinfullea\Ten, 
And make it sinlply Thine. 


ô. 


xx. 


l\IOSES. 


MOSES, the patriot fierce, hecalne 
The meekest man on earth, 
To show us how love's quickening flmne 
Can give our souls new birth. 



Ioses, the man of meekest heart, 
Lost Canaan by self-will, 
To show where grace has done its part, 
How sin defiles us still. 


Thou, who hast taught me in Thy fear, 
Yet seest me frail at best, 
o grant me loss with l\1:oses here, 
To gain his future rest! 


11 



A.Dliction. 
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XXI. 


" And we imle(
d ju
tly; for we receive the due rcwarù of 0111' 
deeds, " 


l\IoRTAL! if e'er thy spirits faint, 
By grief or pain opprest, 
Seck not vain hope, or sour complaint, 
To cheer or ease thy breast; 


But view thy bitterest pangs as sent 
A shadow of that doonl, 
'\Vhich is tIIY soul's just punishnlent 
In its o\vn guilt's true home. 


Be thine own judge: hate thÿ proud heart; 
And while the sad drops flow, 
E'en let thy will attend the smart, 
Anù sanctify thy woe. 


o. 


D 
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Afflictiun. 


XXII. 


DA YID NUl\IBEHING THE :PEOPLE. 


1 am in a great strait-let me fall now into the hand of the Loru. 


IF e'er I fall beneath Thy rod, 
As through life's snares I go, 
Save Ine from David's lot, 0 God! 
And choose Thyself tIle woe. 


How should I face Thy plagues ?-which scare, 
And haunt, and stun, until 
The heart or sinks in mute deSI)air, 
Or names a random ill. 


If else . . . then guide in David's path, 
Who chose the holier pain; 
Satan and man are tools of wrath, 
An Angel's scourge is gain. 


t. 



Ajfiiction. 


XXIII. 


Thou in fait.hfulne5s hast afflicted mc. 


LORD, in this dust Thy sovereign voice 
First quickened love divine; 
I 
t1n all Thine,-Thy care and choice, 

Ir very praise is Thine. 


I praise Thee, ,vhile Thy providence 
In childhood frail I trace, 
For blessings given, ere dawning sense 
Could seek or scan Thy grace; 


Blessings in boyhood's marvelling hour, 
Bright dreams, and fancyings strange; 
Blessings, when reason's awful po,ver 
Gave thought a bolder range; 


Blessings of friends, which to my aOOl 
lTnasked, unhoped, have come; 
.And, choiccr still, a countless 
tore 
Of eng0r fo,nlÍle
 at honle. 


25 
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AJjlictiOJl. 


Yet, Lord, in memory's fondest place 
I shrine those seasons sad, 
'Vhen, looking up, I saw Thy face 
In kind austereness dad. 


I would not Iniss one sigh or tear, 
Heart-l)ang, or throbbing bro,v; 
Sweet was the chastisement severe, 
Anù s,veet its memory now. 


Yes! let the fragrant scars abiùe, 
Love-tokens in Thy stead, 
Faint shadows of the spear-pierced side, 
And thorll-Cllcolupassed head. 


.A.nd such Thy loving force be still, 
lVIid life's fierce shifting fray, 
Shaping to Truth self's froward will 
Along Thy narrow way. 


Deny lne wealth; far, far 1'e1nOye 
The lure of power or name; 
Hope thriyes in straits, in wcakne
s Love, 
And Faith in this world's fo:hame. 


ò. 



27 



... A I rr II. 


XXIV. 


A ßRAIIA::\l. 


THE better portion didst thou choose, Great Heart, 
Thy GOD'S first choice, and pleilge of Gentile- 
grace! 
Faith's truest type, he with unruffled face 
l
ore the world's sn1Ïle, and bade her s}aye8 ùepart; 
vVhether, a trader, with no trader's art, 
He buys in Canaan his first resting-place,- 
Or freely yields rich Sidùhn's an1ple space,- 
Or brayes the rescue and the battle's smart, 
Y ct scorns the heathen gifts of those he saved. 
o happy in their soul's high solitude, 
vVho commune thus with GOD and not with ealth! 
Amid the scoffings of the wealth-enslaved, 
A ready prey, as thongh in a hsent mood 
They calmly move, nor hear the nnniannered n1Îrth. 
Ð. 


n3 
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1 1 'a it". 


xx,.... 


L"nto the godly there arÍ!:;cth up light ill thc' darkness. 


LEAD, I{indly light, amid the encircling glOOlu, 
Lead Tholl Ine on ! 
The night is dark, and I aln far froln home- 
Lead Thou me on ! 
I{eep Thou n1Y feet; I do not ask to see 
'.rhe distant scene,-one step enough for n1e. 


I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Tlìou 
Shouldst lead me on. 
I loveù to choose and see my path; hut now, 
Lead Thou n1e on! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled Iny will: remember not past ycar
. 


So long Thy power hath hlcst me, sure it still 
'Villiead n1C on, 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 



Ji'aitlt. 


2Ð 


.And ,dth the 11101'11 tho
c .l\ngel faces smile 
\Yhich I hayc loycd long since, and lost awhile. 
ô. 


XX'
I. 


I t is I: be not afraid. * 


,V liEN I sink down in gloom or fear, 
IIope blighted or delayed, 
Thy whisper, I.Jord, n1Y heart shall cheer, 
"'Tis I: be not afraid !" 


Or, startled at SOlne sudden blow, 
If fretful thoughts I feel, 
" Fear not, it is but I!" shall flow, 
AR hahn my ,yonnd to heal. 


* Yirl, Bh
hop 'Yi1t'on's 
a('ra IJrh'ata for Friday, TIll' nhov<, 
Jines were written before the appcar:mce of 1\11', L
.t<."s elcgant 
Poem on the Sanw text, 
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F
(fitll. 


X or will I quit Thy way, though foe
 
Some on ward pas
 c lefend ; 
Frmu each rough yoice the watchword goeB, 
" Be not afraid! . . . a friend!" 


And 0 
 when judgment's tru1111)et clear 
A wakes me from the graye, 
Still in its echo n1ay I hear, 
" 'Tis Christ! lIe comes to BRye." 



 
(J. 


XXYII. 


" The Lord stood with me find strcngthcn('d me," 


o 84\ y not thou art left of God, 
Because His tokens in the sky 
Thou canst not read; this earth He trod 
To teach thee He was ever nigh. 


He sees, beneath the fig-tree green, 
Nathaniel con His sacred lore; 
Sho1l1dst thon the closet seek, unseen 
lIe enters through tr.e nn0penei! d001'. 



j1"aitll. 


And, when thou Hest, by 
lulnber bound, 
Outwearied in the Christian fight, 
In glory, girt with Saints around, 
He stands above thee through the night. 


'Vhen friends to Eunnau::; bend their course, 
He joins, although He holds their eyes; 
Or, shouldst thou feel some fever's force, 
He takes thy hand, He bids thee rise. 


Or, on a voyage, when calms prevail, 
And prison thee upon tIle sea, 
He ,valks the "rave, lIe wings the sail, 
The shore is gained, and thou art free. 
ð. 


XX'
III. 


JA::\lES AND JOlIN. 
Two brothers freely cast their lot, 
,yith David's royal Son; 
The cost of conquest counting not, 
They deem the battle won. 


31 
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Faith. 


Brothers in heart, they hope to gain 
.1\n undivided joy, 
That man may one with man remain, 
As boy was one with bOJ. 


Christ heard; and willed that James should fall 
Fir
t prey of Satan's rap:e; 
,T ohn linger out his fellows aU, 
And die in bloodless age. 


Now they join hands once nlore aboyc 
Before the Conqueror's throne; 
Thus GOD grants prayer; but in IIis love 
1\1" akes times and ways IIis own. 


ò. 



Faitll. 


33 


XXIX. 


""
hither I go, thou canst not fullow ::\Ie now, l)ut thou shalt 
fullow Me aftcrwarùs. to 


DID we but see, 
When life first opened, ho\v our journey lay 
Between its earliest and its closing day; 
Or vie\v ourselves, as we one time shall be, 
'Vho strive for the high prize, such sight would hrc:1l. 
The youthful spirit, though bold for JESUS' sake. 


But Thou, dear LORD! 
'Vhilst I traced out bright scenes which were to cOlne, 
Isaac's pure blessings, and a verdant home, 
Didst spare me, and withhold Thy fearful word; 
Wiling me year by year, till I am found 
A pilgrim pale, ,vith Paul's sad girdle bound. 


ò. 
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PROVIDENCE S. 


xxx. 


GUARDIAN ANGELS. 


ARE these the trucks of some unearthly Friend, 
His foot-prints, und his vesture-skirts of light, 
'Vho, as I talk with men, conforms aright 
Their sympathetic words, or deeds that blend 
'Vith Iny hid thought ;-or stoops him to attend 
My doubtful-pleading grief;-or blunts the nlight 
Of ill I see not ;-or in dreams of night 
:Figures the scope in which 'what is will end? 
Were I Christ's own, then fitly might I call 
That vision real; for to the thoughtful mind 
That 'walks with Him, He half unveils His face; 
But when on common men such shadows fall, 
These dare not make their own the gifts they find, 
Yet, not all hopeless, eye His buundless grace. 
ô. 



Proz:idences. 


XXXI. 


'V 
\ l{NINGS. 


(F01' Jlusie.) 
'\YUEN Heaven sends sorro,v, 
'\Yaruings go first, 
Lest it should burst 
'Yith Htunning nlight 
On souls too bright 
To fear the nlOlTO'V. 


Cnn scicnce bear us 
To the hid springs 
Of human things? 
Why may not dream, 
Or thought's day glealn, 
Startle, yet cheer us ? 


Arc such thoughts fetters, 
'Vhilc faith disowns 
Dread of earth's tones, 
Rccks but lIeaven's call, 
And on the wall, 
Reads but lIcaven's lctters ? 
ô. 


E 
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P1'oridences. 


X_XXII. 


DISCIPLINE. 


"\V HEN I look back upon my fonner race, 
Seasons I see, at which the Inward Ray 
More brightly burned, or guided some new 'way; 
Truth, in its wealthier scene and nobler space, 
Given for my e)Te to range, and feet to trace, 
And next I nlark, 'twas trial did convey, 
Or grief, or pain, or strange eventful day, 
To my tormented soul such larger grace. 
So no,v, when e'er, in journeying on, I feel 
The shadow of the Providential Hand, 
Deep breathless stirrings shoot across my breast, 
Searching to kno,v what He will now reveal, 
What sin uncloak, what stricter rule conlmand, 
And girding me to ,vork IIis full behest. 


ô. 
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LI:FE 11\11\10 RT AL. 


XXXIII. 


,V HENE'ER I seek the Holy Altar's rail, 
And kneel to take the grace there offered me, 
It is no time to task my reason frail, 
To try Christ's words, ana search how they may be; 
Enough, I eat His Flesh and drink His Blood, 
1\10rc is not told-to ask it is not good. 


I will not say with these, that bread and wine 
Have vanish'd at the consecration prayer; 
Far less with those deny that augl1t divine 
And of ilnmortal seed is hidden there. 
lIenee, disputants! -The din, which ye admire, 
}(ecp5 but ill nlcasnre with the Church's choir. 


1J. 
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Life ]uZJJlortal. 


XXXI V . 


He is not thc God of the dead, hut of thc living; for allliyc 
unto Him. 


"TIlE :Fathers are in dust, yet liye to God :" 
So says the Truth; as if the nloÛollle::;s clay 
Still held. the seeds of Jife beneath the sod, 
Smouldering and struggling till the judgment-day. 


And hence we learn with reverence to esteem 
Of these frail houses, though the grave confines; 
Sophist lllay urge his cunning tests, and dCCln 
That they are earth ;-bnt they are heâyenly shrines. 
o. 
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lIOLIN:E SSe 


XXX ,r . 


DANIEL. 


, ,""" (/ " (: \ 
, 'IJ ' - 
EU7nl EVYOI'XOI, OlTI1IH evYOVXHT
JI EOWTOUS" OHX, 7'1111 p(X(J'IÀEjCXV TWV 
OV
'XVWV, 


SON of 80rrow, doom'd by fate 
To a lot 1110st desolate, 
To joyless youth and childish age, 
Last of thy father's lineage, 
nlighted being! whence hast thou 
That lofty mien and cloudless brow? 


Ask'st thou whence that cloudless brow? 
Bitter is the cup I trow; 
A cup of weary well-sl)Cnt years, 
A cap of sorrows, fasts, RIHl tears, 
That cup whose virtue can impart 

u('h rahnness to the troubled heart. 
E3 
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Holiness. 


Last of his father's linellge, he 
Many a night on benùeù knee, 
In hunger nUlny a liyelong day, 
Hath striyen to cast his slough away. 
Yea, and that long prayer is granted; 
Yea, his soul is disenchanted. 


o blest above the sons of men! 
For thou with more than prophet's ken, 
Deep in the secrets of the tomb, 
Hast reaù thine own, thine endless dooln. 
Thou by the hand of the 1\lost IIigh 
Art scaled for immortality. 


So lllay I read thy story right, 
And in n1Y flesh so tame my sprigh t, 
That when the mighty ones go forth, 
Ana from the cast and froln the north 
Unwilling ghosts shall gathered be, 
I in my lot"" may stand with thee. 


ß. 


?II Dan. xii. 13. 



lloliness. 


XXXVI. 


" Be strong: and He shall comfort thine heart." 


"LORD, I have fasted., I have prayed, 
And sackcloth has my girdle been, 
To purge my soul I have essayed 
'Vith hunger blank and vigil keen. 
o God of 111ercy! ,vhy an1 I 
Still haunted hy the self I fly?" 


Sackcloth is a girdle good, 
o bind it round thee still; 
Fasting, it is .A.ngel's food, 
And. JESUS loyed the night -air chill ; 
Yet think not prayer and fast were given 
To make one step 'twixt earth and heaven. 
ß. 


J1 
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/ loline
s. 


XXXVII. 


The effectual fcrycnt prayer of a l'ightcous man availcth much 


THERE is not on the earth a sonl so base 
But lnay obtain a place 
In covenanted grace; 
So that forthwith his prayer of faith obtains 
Release of his guilt-stains, 
And. firRt-fruits of the second birth, which rise 
:Fronl gift to gift, and reach at length the eternal prize. 


All nlay save self ;-but n1Ïnds that heavenward tower 
Aim at a wid.er power, 
Gifts on the world to shower.- 
And this is not at once ;-by fasting
 gained, 
And trials well sustained, 
fly pureneRs, righteous deeds, and tons of love, 
Ahidance in the Truth, and zeal for God ahoye. 


Ð. 



llolillcss. 
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xxx,rIIl. 


JOSEPH. 


o PUUEST semblance of the Eternal Son! 
Who dwelt in thee as in some blessed shrine, 
To dra,v hearts after thee and make them thine; 
Not parent only by that light was won, 
And brethren crouched who had in wrath begun, 
E'en heathen pomp abased her at the sign 
Of a hid God, and drank the sound divine, 
Till a king heard, and all thou bad'st was done. 
Then was fulfill'd Nature's dim augury, 
That, "Wisdom, clad in visible form, would be 
So fair, that all must love and bow the knee ;" * 
Lest it might seem, what tinle the Substance came, 
Truth lacked a sceptre, \vhen It but laid by 
It.s beaming front, and bore a willing shame. 
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SOLITUDE. 


XXXIX. 


THE HAVEN. 


,V HENCE is this awe, by stillness spread 
O'er the world-fretted soul? 
'Vave reared on wave its boastful head, 
While my keen bark, by breezes sped, 
Dash'd fiereely through the ocean bed, 
And chafed towards its goal. 


But now there reigns so deep a rest, 
That I could almost ,veep. 
Sinner! thou hast in this rare gnest 
Of Adam's peace a figure blest; 
'Tis Eden seen, but not })ossessed, 
'Vhich cherub flmnes still keep. 


ê. 



Solitude. 
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Xlh 


THE DESERT. 


T,vo sinners have been grace-endued, 
Unwearied to sustain 
For forty days a solitude 
On nlount and desei't plain. 


But feverish thoughts the breasts have swayed, 
.And gloom or pride is shown, 
If e'er we s.cek the garden's shade, 
Or walk the ,vorld, alone. 


For Adam e'en, before his sin, 
His God a help-meet found; 
Blest 'with an Angel's heart ,vithin, 
Paul ,vrought with friends around. 


Lone saints of old, of purpose high! 
On Syria's sands ye claim, 
Mid hcathen rage, our sympathy, 
In peace ye force our blame. 



. 
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Sulitude. 


XLI. 


DEATH. 


WUENE'ER goes forth Thy dread conl1nand, 
And Iny last hour is nigh, 
Lord, grant me in a Christian land, 
As I was born, to die. 


I pray not, Lord, that friends may be 
Or kindred standing by ; 
Choice blessing! which I leave to Thee, 
To give me, or deny. 


But let my failing limbs beneath 
My mother's smile recline; 
My name in sickness and in death 
Heard in her sacred shrine. 


And may the Cross beside my bed 
In its meet Clnblenls rest; 
And may the absolving worùs be said, 
To ease a laden breast. 



Solitude. 


Thou, Lord! where' er we lie, canst aid; 
But He, who taught His o,vn 
To live as one, ,vill not upbraid 
The dread to die alone. 
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V ANI1'Y OF VANITIES. 


XLII. 


Man walketh in a yain <;;hadow, aud disquictc'Ìh himself ill Yê1in. 


THEY do but grope in learning's pedant round, 
"\Vho on the fantasies of sense bestov{ 
An idol substance, bidding us bow low 
Uefore those shades of being which are found 
Stirring or still on man's brief trial ground; 
As if such shapes and moo(h
, which come and go, 
IIad aught of Truth or Life in their poor sho,v, 
To sway or judge, and skill to sain or wound. 
Son of immortal Seed, high destined }\;Ian ! 
Know thy dread gift,-a creature, yet a cause; 
Ench mind is its own centre, and it draws 
IIome to itself, and moulds in its thought's span 
All outward things, the vassals of its ,viII, 
Aided by Heaven, by eRrth unthwarted stilI. 


o. 



J,Tullit!/ oj' TT{(/litics. 


XLIIi. 


Felix, qui potuit rerum co
:nosccrc causas, 
Atql1c lllctuS oltlncs, ct hwxorahilc fatl1m 
Suhjccit pedihus , :-:trcpitumque Acherontis 
lY:1ri! 


IN childhood, when with eager eyes 
The season-measured year I yiewerl, 
All, garbed in fairy guise, 
Pledgcd constancy of good. 


Spring sang of heaven; the sUlnmer-fiowers 
Let me gaze on, and did not fade; 
Even suns o'er autunln's bowers 
IIeard my strong wish, and stayed. 


They came and went-the short-liycd four, 
Yet as their varying dance they wove, 
To my young heart each bore 
Its own 
l1re claim of love. 
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Vænity 0.( Vanities. 


Far different now ;-the whirling year 
Vainly n1Y dizzy eyes pur
ue ; 
And its fair tints appear 
All blent in one dusk hue. 


Why dwell on rich autumnal lights, 
Spring-time, or winter's social ring? 
Long days are the-side nights, 
Brown autumn is fresh spring. 


Then what this world to thee, my heart? 
Its gifts nor feed thee nor can bless ; 
Thou hast no o,vner's part 
In all its fleetingness. 


The flame, the storm, the quaking ground, 
Earth's joy, earth's terror, nought is thine: 
Thou must but hear the sound 
Of the still voice divine. 


o princely lot! 0 blissful art! 
E'en ,vhile by sense of change opprest, 
Thus to forecast in heart 
Heayen's Age of fearless rest. 



. 



TToui(lj nf T/anities. 
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XIJI'T. 


JIELCIIIZEDEK. 


"ïthont father, without motlwr t without descent, haying neither 
Lqrinning of days, nor end of life. 


THRICE blest are they who feel their loneliness; 
To whom nor voice of friend nor pleasant scene 
Brings that on which the saddened heart can lean; 
Yea, the rich earth, garbed in its daintiest dress 
Of light and joy, doth hut the more oppress, 
Claiming responsive smiles and raptnre high: 
Till, sick at heart, beyond the vail they fly, 
Seeking I-lis presence, who alone can bless. 
Such, in strange days, the weapons of IIeavcn's grace 
'Vhen, passing o'er the highborn Hebrew line, 
lIe fonlls the vessel of his yast design; 
Fatherless, homeless, reft of age and place, 
Severed from earth, a.nd careless of its wreck, 
Born through long woe IIis rare l\Ielcl1Ízedek. 



. 


Ii' 3 
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ANCIENT SCENES. 


XLV. 


SIREN ISLES. 


CEASE, Stranger, cease those piercing notes, 
The craft of Siren choirs; 
llush the seductive voice, that tloab 
Upon the languid wires. 


Music's ethereal fire ,yas given, 
Not to dissolve our clay, 
But dra,v Promethean beams from heaven, 
And purge the dross away. 


Weak self! with thee the mischief lies, 
Those throbs a talc disclose; 
Nor age nor trial have lnade wise 
The Man of many woes. 


i). 



A nC/Piil Scenes. 
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XL ,rI . 


l\IESSENA. 


'VUY, wedded to the Lord, still yearns my heart 
Upon these scenes of ancient heathen fame? 
Yet legend hoar, and voice of bard that can1e 
Fixing IllY restless youth with its sweet art, 
And shades of power, and those who bore their part 
In the mad deeds that set the ,,
or1d in flame, 
So fret my menlory here,-ah! is it blalne- 
That from my eyes the tear is fain to start? 
N ny, from no fount iml)ure these drops arise; 
'Tis but the sympathy with Adanl's race, 
'Vhich in each brother's history reads its own. 
So, let the cliffs and seas of this fair place 
Be nalllcd nlan's tomb and splendid record-stone, 
lligh hope pridc-stainc(l, the coursc without t]1e prize. 
ô. 
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..11 llciell t ,,5 f ('fJ1Cs. 


X L,rJ I. 


'1'...\ UUÜ:\IINI U:\I. 


And Jacou "cut Oll his way, and the AngeJs of God met him. 


SAY, hast thou tracked a traveller's round 
N or visions met thee there, 
Thou couldst but nlarvel to llave found 
This hHghted world so fair? 


And feel an awe within thee rise, 
That sinful Juan should see 
Glories far worthier Seral)h's eyes 
Than to be shared by thee? 


Store them in heart! thou shalt. not thillt 
'Mid coming pains and fears, 
.As the third heaven once nerved a Saint 
]
'or fourteen trial years. 


(y. 



A llcient Scenps. 
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XL VIII. 


CORCYRA. 


I SAT beneath an olive's brancheB grey 
And gazed upon the site of a lost town, 
By sage and poet chosen for renown: 
"\Vhere dwelt a Race that on the sea held sway, 
.A.nd, restless as its waters, forced a way 
For civil strife a thousand states to drown. 
That nlllltitudinous stream we now note down, 
As though one life, in birth and in decay. 
Yet, is their being's history spent and run, 
vVhose spirits live in awful singleness 
Each in his self-fonned sphere of light or glOOlll? 
IIenceforth, while pondering the fierce deeds then done, 
Such reverence on n1e shall its seal in1press, 
As though I corpse
 fo:a,y, and walked the tomb. 

. 
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RI
REA V E
IENT. 


XI.JIX. 


u \Yher,'f<.H'<.' 1 ;
hhor lì1y:;c1t
 allÙ rppcnt in dust nnd nshC':"," 
Job, xlii. (j, 


AND dare I say, ,,"'... elCOnle to rne 
The pang that proves thee near?" 
o word:;, too oft on bended knee 
Breath'd to th' Unerring Ear. 
'Yhile the cold spirit silently 
Pines at the scourge severe. 


Nay, try once Inore-thine eyelids close 
For prayer intense and llleek: 
'Vhen the warm light gleanls thro' and shows 
Ilin1 near who helps the weak. 
UnnUlrnHlring then thy heart's repose 
In du:;t nnd afo'hcs seck. 



Be)'ea
'en'leìlt. 
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But when the self-aLhorring thrill 
Is past, as pass it Inust, 
'Vhen tasks of life thy spirit fill, 
Risen fro1l1 thy tears and dust, 
Then be the self-renouncing will 
The seal of thy calm trust. 



. 


L. 


BURIAL O.F THE DEAD. 


I THOUGHT to meet no n10re, so dreary seC111'd 
Death's interposing Yeil, and thou 50 pure, 
Thy place in Paradise 
Beyond where I could soar; 


Friend of this worthless heart! but happier thoughts 
Spring like unbidden violets from the sod, 
'Vhere patiently thou tak'st 
Thy sweet anù sure repose. 
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Berea cement. 


The shado,'\
s fall nlore soothing: the soft air 
Is full of cheering whispers like thine own; 
1Vhile Menlory, by thy graye, 
Liyes o'er thy funeral day; 


The deep knell dying down, the 1l10Urners panse, 
'Vaiting their Saviour's ,velcome at the gate.- 
Sure \vith the ,vords of IIeaven 
Thy spirit met us there, 


And sought with us along th' accustonled way 
The hallowed porch, and entering in, beheld 
The pageant of sad joy, 
So dear to Faith and Hope. 


O! hadst thou brought a strain from Paradise 
To cheer us, happy. soul, thou hadst not touched 
The sacred springs of grief 

Iore tenderly and true, 


Than those deep-'warbled anthems, high and low, 
Low as the grave, high as th' Eternal Throne, 
Guiding through light and glOOlTI 
Our mourning fancies wild, 



Berecu'enzent. 


Tin gently, like :;oft golden clouds at eve 
.Around the western twilight, all subside 
Into a placid Faith, 
That e\Ten with beaming eye 


Counts thy sad honours, coffin, bier, and pall ; 
So TI1any relics of a frail love lost, 
So many tokens dear 
Of endless love begun. 


Listen! it is no dream: th' Apostles' trump 
Gives earnest of th' Archangel's ;-cahnly now 
Our hearts yet beating l1igh 
To that victorions lay. 


1\10st like a warrior's to the lnartial dirge 
Of a true comrade, in the grave we trust 
Our treasure for a while: 
Ana if a tear steal down, 


If lnnnau anguish o'er the shaded brow 
Pa
s shuddering, when the handful of pure earth 
Touches the coffin lid; 
If at our brother's nmnc 


G 


5
) 
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Berearernent. 


Once and again the thought, "for ever gone," 
Come o'er us like a cloud; yet, gentle spright, 
Thou turnest not away, 
Thou knowest ns calm at heart. 


One look, and we have seen our last of thee, 
Till we too sleep and our long sleep be o'er: 
o cleanse us, ere we view 
That countenance pure again, 


THOU, who canst change the heart, and raise the dead! 
As THOU art by to soothe our parting hour, 
Be ready "'hen we lnect, 
'Vith Thy ùear pardoning worùs. 


ey. 



SAIN'fS DEPART

D. 


LI. 


H,E:\IOV AL. 


DEA:l hainted Friends, I call not. you, 
To share the joy serene 
'Vhich flows upon lHe fron1 the view 
Of crag and steep ravine. 


Ye, on that loftier nlountain old, 
Safe lodged in Eden's cen, 
'Vhcnce run the riyers four, hehold 
This earth, as ere it fell. 
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Saints lJejJllJ'ted. 


Or, when ye think of those who stay, 
Still.tried by the world's fight, 
'Tis but in looking for the day 
'Vhich shall the lost unite. 


Ye rather, elder Spirits strong! 
'Vho from the first have trod 


'This nether scene, man's race 
tlnong, 
The ,vhile ye live to God. 


Ye hear, and ye can sympathize- 
Vain thought! those eyes of fire 
Pierce duo' God's works, and duly prize; 
Ye smile when we admire. 


Ah, Saviour IJord! with Thee Iny heart 
Angel nor Saint shall share; 
To Thee 'tis known, for man Thou art, 
To soothe each tumult there. 


c. 



i-"')llints ]JcjJllrfed. 
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LII. 


HEST. 


THEY are at rest: 
'V c rnay not stir the heaven of their rcpobc 
By rude invoking voice, or praJer addrest 
In waywardness to thoðe, 
'Vho in the mountain grots of Eden lie, 
And hear the fourfold river as it IDUrnUIrS by. 


They hear it sweep 
In distance down the da
'k and savage vale; 
But they at rocky bcd, or current deep, 
Shall never l110re grow pule; 
They hear, and Ineekly Inuse, as fain to know 
How long untired, unspent, that giant stream shall flow. 


And soothing sounùs 
Blend with the neighbouring 'waters as they g1ide; 
l)osted along the haunted g
1rden's bounds, 
Angelic forms abide, 
Echoing, as words of watch, o'er lawn and grove 
The verses of that hymn which Seraphs chant above. 



. 
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Saints lJepal'ted. 


LIII. 


KNO"\VLEDGE. 


\V EEP not for me ;- 
Be blithe as wont, nor tinge with glOOlll 
The stream of love that circles home, 
Light hearts and free! 
Joy in the gifts Heaven's bounty lends; 
Nor miss my face, dear friends! 


I still am near ;- 
'Vatching the slniles I prized OIl earth, 
Your converse mild, your blaIueless Inirth; 
N ow too I hear, 
Of whisper'd sounds the tale complete, 
Low prayers, and musings sweet.. 


A sea before 
'.rhe Throne is spread; its p
re, still glass 
Pictures all earth-scenes as they pass. 
vVe, on its shore, 
Share in the bosom of our rest- 
God's knowledge, and are blest! 



. 



SaÙtls Departed. 
LIV. 


PRA YER. 
'VUILE 1\loses on the Mountain lay, 
Night after night, and day by day, 
Till forty suns were gone, 
Unconscious, in the Presence bright, 
Of lustrous day and stan'y night, 
As though his soul had flitted quite 
From earth, and Eden won; 
The pagean t of a kingdolll vast, 
And things unutterable, past 
Before the Prophet's eye; 
Dread shadows of the Eternal Throne, 
The fount of Life, and Altar-stone, 
PaVClllent, and them that tread thereon, 
And those who worship nigh. 
But lest he should his own forget, 
\Vho in the vale ,vere 6truggJing yet, 
A sadder vision call1e, 
Announcing all that guilty deed 
Of idol rite, that in her need 
lIe for the Church n1ight intercede, 
And stay Heaven's ri
ing flame. 
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1-1 I I)D EN S ...\.1 NTS. 


LV. 


HID are the Saints of God; 
U ncertified by high angeJic sign ; 
Nor rain1ent suft, nul' empire's golden rod 
1\larks them divine. 
Theirs but the un bought air, earth's parent sod, 
And the sun's sn1Ïle henign;- 
Christ rears Iris throne within the secret heart, 
Froln the haughty world apart. 



IIidden Saint::;. 
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They glealIl anlid the night, 
Chill sluggish mists stifling the heavenly ray; 
FaIlle chants the while,-old history trims his light, 
Aping the day; 
In vain! staid look, loud voice, and reason's nlight 
Forcing its learned way, 
Blind characters! these aid us not to trace 
Christ and His princely racc. 


Yet not aU-hid fronl those 
'Vho watch to see ;-'lleath their dull guise of carth, 
Bright bursting glealns unwittingly disclose 
Their heaven-wrought birth. 
J.\tleekness, love, patience, faith's serene repose; 
And the soul's tutored mirtll, 
Bi(lding the slow heart <lance, to prove her power 
O'er solf in its proud hour. 
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Hidden Saints. 


These are the chosen few, 
'rhe remnant fruit of largely-scattered grace. 
God sows in wa8te, to reap whom He foreknew 
Of nlan's coJd race; 
Counting on wills perverse, in His clear view 
Of boundless time and space, 
lIe waits, by scant return for treasures given, 
To fill the thrones of heaven. 


Lord! who eau trace but Thou 
The strife obscure, 'twixt sin's soul-thralling speH, 
And thy sharp Spirit, now quenched, reviving now? 
Or who can ten, 
'Vhy pardon's seal stands sure on Dayid's brow, 
'Yhy Saul and Demas fell ? 
Oh! lest our frail hearts in the annealing break, 
Help, for Thy nlcrcy's sake! 


.... 
(). 



IIÙlden SaÙlfs. 


G!J 


L 1 r T . 


ISAAC. 


MANY the guileless years the Patriarch spent, 
Blessed in the ,,-ife a father's foresight chof.:e; 

Iany the prayers and gracious deeds which ro
(', 
Daily thank-offerings from his pilgrim tent. 
Yet these, though written in the heavens, are rent 
From out truth's lower roll, which sternly shows 
TIut one sad trespass at his history's close, 
Father's, SOil's, Inotber's, and its punisIllnent. 
Not in their brightness, but their earthly stains 
Are the trne seed vouchsafed to earthly eyes. 
Sin can read sin, but din1ly scans high grace; 
So we Jnoye heavC'I1ward with averted face, 
Scared into faith by warning of 
in's pains; 
And Sflint
 fire lowered, that the world may ri
C'. 


(\. 
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llÙldcn Saints. 
I 


I.JVII. 


THE CAJ.JL OF DA ytD. 


" And the LOl"{l said, Arisc, anoint him, for tlti:s Í:::; he," 


I..J.\TEßT born of Jesse's race, 
'Vonder lights thy bashful face, 
'Vhile the prophet's gifted oil 
Seaìs thee for a path of toil. 
'Ve, thy Angc1s, circling round thee, 
K e'er shall find thee as we found thee, 
'Vhen thy faith first brought ns nenr 
In thy lion-fight severe. 


Go! and n1Ïd thy flocks awIlile, 
At thy doom of greatl}eSS smile; 
Bold to bear God's heaviest load. 
DÏ111Iy guessing of the road,- 
Rocky roaù, ana scarce ascended, 
Thongll thy foot he angel-tended! 



JIidden Saint.
. 


Double praise thou shalt attain, 
In royal court and battle plain; 
Then conICS heart-ache, care, distre
s, 
Blighted hope, and loneliness 
 
'V ounds from friend and gifts from foe, 
Dizzied faith, and guilt, and woe, 
Loftiest aims by en1'th defiled, 
Gleams of wisdom sin-beguiled, 
Snted power's tyrannic mood, 
Counsels shared with men of blood, 
Sad success, parental tears, 
And a dreary gift of years. 


Strange, that guileless face and for111 
To layish on the sCfiTring st01"1n ! 
Yet" e take thee in thy blindness, 
And we harass thee in kindness; 
Little chary of thy fame,- 
Dust unborn may bless or blame,- 
But we 1110uld thee for the root 
Of In
n's proluised healing fruit, 
And we Inould thee hence to ri
e 
As our brother to the skies. 


II 
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Hidden Staints. 


lAVIII. 


" They glorified God in mc." 


I SA"
 thee once, and nought discerned 
For stranger to aùmire ; 
A serious aspect, bu t it burned 
'Yith no unearthly fire. 


Again I saw, and I confessed 
Thy speech was rare and high; 
And yet it vcxC'c1 my burdened breast, 
And scared, I knew not why. 


I saw once more, and awe-struck gazed 
On face, and form, and air; 
God's living glory round thee blazed- 
A Saint-a Saint was there! 


õ. 



IIÙlden Saints. 
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LIX. 


" I fear, lest, when I come, I shall not fiud you such as I would, 
anù that I shall be found unto you such as ye would not." 


I DREAl\IED that, with a passionate complaint, 
I wished me born anlid God's deeds of might; 
And envied those ,vIto saw the presence bright 
Of gifted Prophet and strong-hearted Saint, 
'Vhorn my heart loves, and fancy strives to paint. 
I tùrned, when straight a stranger met my sight, 
CaIne as my guest, and did awhile unite 
His lot with luine, and l
ved without restraint. 
Courteous he was, and grave,-so meek in n1Ïen, 
It seCIned untrue, or told a purpose weak; 
Yet in the Inood, he could with aptness speak, 
Or with stern force, or show uf feelings keen, 
!\larking deep craft, nlcthought, or hidden pride: 
Then came a voice-" St. Paul is at thy side !" 


ò. 



74 


I.JIGII1'ING O:F LA1\IPS. 


LX. 


" And Aaron shall ùm'n thereon sweet incensc every morning: 
when hc dressedl the lamps hc 
hall burn incensc upon it, And 
when Aaron .1ighteth the lamps at eyen, he shall burn inccn:5c 
upon it; a pcrpetual inccnse before the Lorù, throughout your 
gcncrations, " 


N o'v the stars are lit in heaven, 
'Ve must light our lamps on carth : 
Eycry star a signal givcn 
Froln the God of our new birth: 
Every lanlp an answC\" faint, 
Like the prayer of mortal Saint. 


1\iark the hour and turn this ,vay, 
Sons of Israel, far and Ilcar ! 
'Yearied with the 'Y orId's dim day, 
Turn to TIim whose eyes are hcre, 
Opcn, watching day and night, 
Beaming unfil,}H'oH,('hed light! 



Lighting of Lamps. 


\Vith swect oil-drops in His hour 
Feeù the branch of lnany light};, 
Token of protecting power, 
Pledg'd to faithful Israelites, 
Elublem of the anointed Home, 
'Vhen the glory deigns to come. 


'Vatchers of the sacred finnle, 
Sons of Aaron! serve in fear,- 
Deadly is th' avenger's aim, 
Should th' unhallowed enter here; 
l{ccn His fires, should recrcants dare 
Breathe thc pure and fragrant ail'. 


There is One will Lless your toi1- 
lIe who COUles in IIeaven's attire, 
l\Iorn by morn, with holy oil; 
E'TC by CYC, with holy fire! 
Pray I-your prayer will bc allowed, 
l\Iingling with His incense cloud! 


H3 
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Liglztin[J oj' 
((J/iJN3. 


LXI. 


"Thcn spake Jesus again unto thcm, saying, I am the Light of 
the world: he that followeth l\Ie shall not wall\: in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life. tt 


IfuLL n1any an eve, and n1any a n1orn, 
The holy Lamps have blazed and died; 
The floor by knees of sinners ,vorn, 
The mystic Altar's golden horn, 
i\ge after age have witness borne 
To faith that on a lingering Saviour cried. 


" At eyening time there shall be light"- 
'Twas said of old-'tis wrought to-day: 
Now, with the stoled Priest in sight, 
The perfumed embers quiveling bright, 
Ere yet the ceiling's spangled height 
The glory (.ateh of the new-kindled ray! 



Lighting of Lamps. 


77 


.A voice not loud, but thrilling clear, 
On hearts prepared falls benign :- 
'
I UIn the world's true Light: who hear 
And follow 1\1e, no darkness fear, 
Nor ,vaning eye, nor changing year; 
The light of Life is theirs: pure Light of Life divine !" 
('\/. 


LXII. 


" And there were many lights in the uppc'r challlhcr, where they 
were gathered together," 


lIE spake: lIe died and rose again- 
And now His Spirit lights 
The hallowed fires o'er land and Inain, 
And every heart invites. 


They glow: but not in gems and gold 
'Yith cedar arched o'er; . 
But in far nooks obscure ana colli, 
On many a cabin floor: 



7"ð 


Liglttiny vf Lamps. 


"\Vhen the true soldiers 8teal an hour 
To break the bread of Life, 
And drink the draught of love and power, 
And plan the holy strife. 


Ye humble Tapers, fearless burn- 
Ere in the morn ye fade, 
Ye shall behold a soul retu rn, 
Even fronl the last dim shade. 


That all may know whut love untold 
..l'lttends the chosen race, 
"Thorn apostolic arms enfold, 
'Vho cling to that embrace: 


.And wheresoe'er a cottage light 
Is triIumed for evening prayer, 
Faith 1l1ay recall that wondrous night- 
\Vho raised the dead, is t11e1'e. 


('1/. 
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LXIII. 


IIAIL! gladdening LIGHT, of His pure glory poured 
'Vho is th' immortal FATHER, heavenly, blest, 
I-Ioliest of Holies-JEsus CURIST our LORD! 
:N o,v we are come to the sun's hour of rest, 
The lights of evening round us shine, 
'V c hYlnn the FATHER, SON, and HOLY SPIRIT divine! 
'V orthiest art Thou at all times to be sung 
'Vith undefiled tongue, 
SON of our GOD, GIVER of Life, alone! 
Therefore in all the ,vodd, thy glories, LORD, they 
own. * 


o. , 


* lIymlt úf tlte 1st Ul' '2nd Cel/tillY: jJl'escræd by l':3t. lJasil.-- 
nfl. Ruutll. Relliqu. Sacr, Hi. p. 299.] 
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Lighting of Lamps. 


LXI \r. 


THE CHURCHl\IAN TO HIS LA:\lP. 


CO:ME, twinkle in my lonely room, 
C01l1panion true in hours of gloom; 
Come, light me on a little spacc, 
The heavenly vision to retrace, 
By Saints and Angels loved so wcll.- 

Iy l\lother's glories ere she fell. 


There was a time, my friendly Lamp, 
'Vhen, far and wide, in Jesus' camp, 
Oft as the foe dark inroads Inade, 
They ,vatched and fasted, wept and pray'd; 
But now', they feast and slumber on, 
And say, "'Vhy pine o'er evil done ?" 


Then hours of Prayer, in wclcolne round, 
}"ar-severed hearts together bound: 
Seven times a day, on bended l.:nee, 
They to their Savioiu' cried; and we- 



Li[jlllÙzg of LaIn}).';. 


One hour we find in seven long days, 
Before our God to sit and ,qaze ! 


Then, Jowly I.Jamp, a ray like thine 
'Vaked half the yçorld to hynlns divine, 
Now it is lunch if here and there 
One drealuer, by the genial glare, 
Trace the dim Past, and slowly clÏ1nb 
The steep of Faith's triumphant prÏ1ne. 


Yet by His grace, whose breathing gives 
Life to the faintest spark that lives, 
I triIn thee, precious Lamp, once Inore, 
Our fathers' armoury to explore, 
And sort and number ,vistfully 
A few bright weapons, bath'd on high. 


And may thy guidance ever tend 
'\Vhere gentle thoughts with courage blend; 
Thy pure and steady gleaming rest 
On pages with the Cross inlprest ; 
Till, tonch'd with lightning of calm zeal, 
Our fathers' very heart we fecI. 
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son R lET Y. 


LXV. 


U Him that escapcth from the sword of J\'lm, shall Elisha slay:' 


CHRIST bade IIis followers take the sworù, 
And yet l-Ie chid the deed, 
'Vhen Peter seized upon I-lis worù, 
And made a foe to bleed. 


The gospel Creed, a sword of strife, 

ieek hands alone nuty rear; 
And ever Zeal ùegin its life 
In silent thought and fear. 


Ye, who would weed the Vineyard's soil, 
Treasure the lesson given; 
Lest in the judgInent-books ye toil 
For Satan, not for heaven. 


(\ 
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LXVI. 


" Come with me, and see my zeal for the I...O"Rn, n 


Tlzou to wax fierce 
In the canse of the LORD, 
To threat and to pierce 
"Tith the heavenly sword; 
Anger and Zeal, 
And the Joy of the brave, 
'Vho hade thee to fee1, 
Sin's slaveø 


The Altar's pure flame 
Consunles as it soars; 
-Faith meetly may bIanIe, 

"'or it serves and adoresø 
Thou warn est and smitest ! 
Yet CURIST must atone 
For a soui that thou sIightest- 
Thine own. 


I 
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Sobrlety. 


LXY"IJ. 


THY words are good and freely given, 
As though thou felt them true; 
Friend, think thee welI, to hell or heaven 
A serious heart is due. 


It pains thee sore man's will should swerve 
In his true path divine; 
And yet thou venturest not to serye 
Thy neighbour's weall10r thine. 


Beware! such words may once be said, 
'''nere shame and fear unite; 
But, spoken twice, they mark instead 
A sin against the light. 


ò. 



Sobriety. 


LXVIII. 


DEEDS NOT 'VORDS. 


PRUNE thou thy ,vords, the thoughts control 
That o'er thee swell and throng; 
They will condense within thy soul, 
And change to purpose strong. 


But he, who lets his feelings run 
In soft luxurious flow, 
Shrinks when hard service must be done, 
.And faints at every ,voe. 


Faith's meanest deed more favour bears, 
'Vhcre hearts and wills are weighed, 
Than brightest transports, choicest prayers, 
'Vhich bloom their hour and fade. 


R5 
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Sobrietye 


LXIX. 


" I have need to be baptized of Thee t and comest Thou to me ?" 


H01Y didst thou start, Thou IIoly Baptist, bid 
To pour repentance on the Sinless Brow! 
rl'hen all thy nleekness, from thy hea.rers hid 
Beneath the Ascetic's port and Preacher's fire, 
Flowed forth, and with a pang thou didst desire 
He might be chief, not thou. 


And so on us, at whiles, it falls to claim 
Powers that we fear, or dare some forward part; 
N or must we shrink as cra,?ens froln the blanlc 
Of pride, in COlllmon eyes, or purpose deep; 
But with pure thoughts look up to God, and keep 
Our secret in our heart. 


Ð. 
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LXX. 


SLEEP. 


IJ
'VEAIUED God! hefore whose fac(1 
The night is clear as day, 
'Vhil
t we, poor wornls, o'er life's brief race 
N ow creep, and now delay; 
'Ve with death's foretaste alternate 
Our labour's clint and sorrow's weight, 
Save in that fever-troubled state 
'Vhen pain find rare hold sway. 
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....4. 1IlvitiOJl. 


Dread Lord! Thy glury, watchfulucss, 
Is but disease in lllall: 
Oh! hence upon our hearts inlprC'bs 
Our place in the ,vorId's plan! 
Pride grasps the powers by Heaven displayed; 
But ne'er the rebel effort Inade 
But fell beneath the sudden shade 
Of nature's withering ban. 



. 


LXXI. 


THE ELE:\lENTS. 


'7Z'O}..}..", 7'", ðflva, XOUðU 
) ", 
, , 
tXvtJPW'7Z'OV OEI 
OTEpOY ?rf}..U. 


MAN is permitted much 
To scan and learn 
In Nature's frame; 
Till he well-nigh can tanlC 
Brute mischiefs, and can touch 
Invisible things, and turn 
All ,varring ills to purposes of good. 



A 'Jlzbitiun. 


t'
 


Thus aB a God below, 
He can control, 
And hanllonize what seems amiss to flow 
As severed from the whole 
And di1llly understood. 


But o'er the elelllellts 
One IIand alone, 
One Hand has sway. 
vVhat influence day by day 
In straiter belt prevents 
The impious Ocean, thrown 
Alternate o'er the ever-sounding shore? 
Or who has eye to trace 
IIo\v the Plague came? 
Forerun the doublings of the Telnpest's race? 
Or the Air's weight and flinnc 
On a set scale explore? 


Thus GO}) has willed 
That man, when fully skilled, 



va 


Ambition. 


Still gropc
 in twilight dilll ; 
Encon1passcd nIl his hours 
By fearfullest powers 
Inflexible to him; 
That so he may discern 
I-lis feeblenes:;, 
And e'en for earth's success 
'1"0 .IID1 in wisclo111 turn, 
'Yho holds for us the I(eys of either hOll1C, 
Earth und the world to come. 


ö. 



ACTI'TI"rY. 


LXXII. 


U Freely ye have received: freely give." 


"GIVE any boon for peace! 
'Vhy should our fair-eyed 
Iother e'er engage 
In the world's course and on a troubled stage, 
.From which her very call is a release? 
No! in thy garden stand, 
And tend with pious hand 
The flowers thou findest there, 
'Vhich are thy proper care, 
o lllau of God! in meekness and in love, 
And waiting for the blissful realnls above." 
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Activity. 


Alas! for thou nlust learn, 
Thou guileless one! rough is the holy hand; 
Runs not the vVord of Truth through every land, 
A sword to scver, and a fire to burn? 
If blessed Paul had stayed 
In cot or learned shade, 
"\Vith the priest's white attire, 
And thc saints' tuneful choir, 
1\1C11 had nut gnashed thcir teeth, nor risen to slay, 
But thou hadst been a h
athen ill thy day. 


ð. 


LXXIII. 


TIME was, I shrank from what was right, 
Fronl fear of what was wrong; 
I would not brave the sacred fight, 
Because the foe was strong. 


But now I cast that finer sense 
And sorer shame aside; 
Such dread of sin was indolence, 
Such aÍ1n at heavcn was pride. 



L-1 cfiz'i(lJ. 


So, when n1Y Saviour calls, I rise, 
And caln1ly do my best; 
Leaving to I-liln, with silent eyes 
Of hope and fear, the rest. 


I step, I mount wl1cre He has led; 
1\1cn count my haltings o'er ;- 
I know them; yet, though self I dread, 
I love His precept morc. 


I.JXXIV. 


nAYAOY MIMHTHL. 


o LORD! when sin's close marshalled line 
Urges Thy witness on J1Ís way, 
flow should he raise Thy glorious Sign, 
And how TllY win display? 


Thy holy Paul, with soul of fl
u11e, 
Rose on 1\1:a1'8' -hiH a 
oldier Jone ; 
Rhall I thus speak the Atoning NatTIe>, 
Thongh ,yit h a heart of stone' ! 


H3 
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A ctÙ:itZ/. 


"X ot so," He saiù :-" hush thee, and seek, 
\Vith thoughts in prayer and watchful eyes. 

iy seasons sent for thee to speak, 
And use them as they rise." 


LXXV. 


THE SAINT AND TIlE HERO. 


o AGED Saint! far off I hcarù 
The praises of thy nanle ; 
Thy deed of power, thy skilful word, 
Thy zeal's triun1phant flame. 


I came and saw; and, having seen, 
\Veak heart, I drew offence 
From thy prompt smile, thy simple n1ien, 
Thy lowly diligence. 


The Saint's is not the fIero's praise ;- 
This have I fonnd, and learn 
N or to profane Heayen's hunlblest "rays, 
Nor its least boon to spurn. 


Ð. 
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EASE. 


I
XX'TI. 


TIlE 'VATCH BY NIGHT. 


"And Uriah said unto Da\id, The ark, and Israel, and Judah, 
abide in tents: and my lord J oab, and the servants of my lord, 
are encamped in the open fields; shall I then go into mine house, 
to eat and to drink? . . , . As thou livest, and as thy soul liveth, I 
will not do this thing." 


THE Ark of God is in the field, 
Like clonds around the alien armies sweep; 
Each by his spear, beneath his shield, 
J n ("old and dew the anointed warriors 
leep. 


And can it be thou liest awake, 
Sworn ,vatc1nnan, tossing on thy couch of down? 
And doth thy recreant heart not aclie 
To henr the sentries r(>und t}1e league red town? 
Ii. 
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IDose. 


Oh d1'e
lln no Inore of quiet life; 
Cn1'e finds the careless out; n101'e wise to YO'V 
Thine .heart entire to Faith's pure strife; 
Sû peace will come, thou knowest not when or how. 
('II. 


I..IXX'TII. 


JONAH. 


'But Jonah rose up to flee unto Tarshish, from the presence 
of the Lord." 


DEEP in his nleditatiye bower, 
The tranquil seer reclined; 
N lunbering the creepers of an hour, 
The gourds which o'er him twined. 


To note each plant, to rear each fruit 
'Yhich soothes the languid sense, 
He deemed a safe refined pursuit,- 
His LORD, an indolence. 


The sudden voice was heard at length, 
" Lift thou the prophet's rod !" 
But sloth had sapped the prophet's sh"ength, 
He feared, and fled from GOD. 



Ease. 
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Next, hy a fearful judgment tanH:
d, 
He threats the offending race; 
GOD spares ;-he n1urnlurlS, pride-infianled, 
I-lis threat made void by grace. 


'Vhat ?-pride and sloth! luau's wor:;t of foe:; ! 
.And can such guests invade 
Our choicest bliss, the green repose 
Of the Hweet. garden shade? 



, 


LXXVIII. 


JERE
IL\J-I. 


H Oht that I haft in the wil<lcrn('!:I::, a lodging-place of way taring 
men, that I mig'ht h'avp my people and go from them." 


" \V OE'S lue!" the peaceful prophet cried, 
" Spare me this troubled life; 
'ro stem man's wrath, to school his pride, 
'fo head the sacrerl strife! 
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Ease. 


" 0 place me in some silent vale, 
'Vhere groves and flowers abound; 
Nor eyes that grudge, nor tongues that rail, 
Vex the truth-haunted ground !" 


If his meek spirit erred, opprest 
That God denied repose, 
'Vhat sin is ours, to whom Heaven's rest 
Is pledged to heal earth's woes? 


o. 


LXXIX. 


New Self. 
vV HY sittest thou on that sea-girt rock 
With downward look and sadly dreaming eye; 
Playest thou beneath with Proteus' flock, 
Or with the far-bound sea-bird wouldst thou fly? 
Old Self. 
I sit upon this sea-girt rock 
'Vith downward look and dreanling eye; 
But neither do I sport with Proteus' flock, 
N 01" with the far-bonnd 
ca-bird would I fly. 



Ease. 
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I list the splash so clear and chill 
Of yon old fisher's solitary oar: 
I watch the \Vav
s that rippling I;till 
Chase one another o'er the lnarble shore. 


New Self. 
Yet fron} the splash of yonder oar 
No drealny sound of :sadness conIes to Dle : 
And yon fresh waves that beat the shore, 
Ilow nlerrily they splash, how nlerrily ! 


Old Self. 
I 1l10lun for the delicious days, 
'Vhen those calm sounds fell on nlY childish ear, 
A stranger yet to the wild ways 
Of triunlph and remorse, of hope and fear. 


New Self. 

lourne:;t thou, poor soul! Hnd thou wouldst yet 
Call hack the things which shall not, cannot be ? 
lleaven nlust be won, not dreamed; thy task is set, 
Peace was not made for earth, nor rest for thee.* 


ß. 


* IIæc lllcmini. et YÏctmll fru
tra contcndcre Thyrsin, 
Ex iIlo ("or
'(lon, COQ'(lon est tcmpore nohis. 
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Ea;,e. 


LXXX. 


ST. PAUL AT ::iIELITA. 


" And when Paul had gathered a bundle of sticks, and laid them 
on the fire, there came a viper out of the heat. U 


SECURE in his prophetic strength, 
Th e water peril o'er, 
The many-gifted man at length 
Stept on the promised 
hore. 


He trod the shore; but not to rest, 
Nor ,vait till Angels came; 
Lo! humblest pains the Saint attest, 
The firebrands and the flame. 


But, when he felt the viper's smart, 
Then instant aid was given: 
Christian! hence learn to do thy part, 
And leave the rest to Heayen. 


Ð 
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SE,TERITY. 


LXXXI. 


" Am I my brothcrts keeper ?" 


THE time has been, it seemed a precept plain 
Of the true faith, Christ's tokens to display; 
And in life's commerce still the thought retain, 
That men have souls, [Lnd ,vait a judgment-day; 
I{ings used their gifts as ministers of heaven, 
Nor stripped their zeal for God of means ,vhich God 
had given. 


'Tis altered now ;-for Adam's eldest born 
lIas trained our practice in a selfish rule; 
Each stands alone, Christ's bonds asunder torn, 
Each has his private thought, selects his school, 
Conceals his creed, and lives in closest tie 
Of fellowship with those who count it blasphemy. 
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Sel'eJ'ity. 


Brothers! spare reasoning ;-nlen have settled long 
That ye are out of date, and they are wise; 
lTse their own weapons; let your words be strong, 
Your cry he loud, till each scared boastel' flies; 
Thus the Apostles talned the pagan breast, 
They argued not, but preached; and con:,cience did 
the rest. 


lJ. 


LXXXI I. 


ZEAL BEFOl{E I
OVE. 


AND wouldst thou reach, rash seholar l11ine, 
Love's high unruffled state? 
Awake! thy easy dreanls resign: 
First learn thee how to hate. 


Jlatred of sin, and Zeal, and Fear, 
I
cad up the Holy IIill ; 
Track thmn, till Charity appear 
A self-denial r-:till. 



v . 
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Feeble Hnd false the brightest flanle 
By thoughts severe unfed; 
Book-lore ne'er served, when trial came, 
Nor gifts, where Faith was dead. 


ò. 


LXXXIII. 


THE '\VRATH TO COl\IE. 
WHEN first God stirred me, and the Church's word 
Came as a theme of reverent search and fear, 
It little cost to own the lustre clear 
O'er rule she taught, and rite, and doctrine poured; 
For conscience craved, and reason did accord. 
Yet one there ,vas that wore a mien austere, 
And I did doubt, and, troubled, asked to hear 
'\Vhose mouth had force to edge so sharp a sword. 
l\fy 
Iother oped her trust, the Holy Book, 
And healed my pang. She pointed, and I found 
Christ on Himself, considerate l\Iaster, took 
The utterance of that doctrine's fearful sound. 
The fount of Love His servants sends to tell 
Love's deeds; IIilnself reveals the sinner's hell. 
ò. 
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CIII{IS'fIAN 0111 \r ALRY. 


I
XXXI V . 


1. 


., SILENCB, unworthy! how ðhould tones like thine 
Blend with the warnings of the goorl and true? 
God hath no need of waverers round llis shrine: 
\Vhat hath th' unclean with IIeaven's high cause to do ?'. 
Thus in the deep of many a shrinkiug heart 
The 111Urmluings swell and heave of sad renlorse, 
And dull the soul, that else would keenly dart 
:Fearless along her heaven-illun1Ïned course. 
Rut, wayward douhter, lift one glance on high; 
'Yhat banner streams along thy destin'd way? 



C?rristia n Chil'(( [r.y. 
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The pardoning Cross,-IIis Cross who deign'd to die 
To eleanse th' itnpnre for IIis own bright array. 
'Ynsh thee in IIis ùear blood, and trmnbling wear 
His holy Sign, and take thy station there. 


2. 


""'ash thee, and watch thine armour; as of old 
The champions vow'd of Truth and Purity, 
Ere the bright mantle n1ight their limbs enfold, 
Or spear of theirs in knightly cOlnbat vie, 
Three summer nights outwatch'd the stars on high, 
And found the time too short for busy drean1s, 
Pageants of airy prowess dalvning nigh, 
And fame far hovering with inlnlortal beams. 
And more than prowess theirs, and more than faIlle; 
No dream, but an abiding consciousness 
Of an approving God, a righteous aiIn, 
An arm outstretch'd to guide thmn and to bless: 
Firm as steel bows for .A.ngel's warfare bent 
They ,vent abroad, not knowing where they went. 



10(; 


Christian C?lÙ'alr//. 


H. 


}""or Wh)T? the sacred Pentc('ostal eye 
Had bath'd thenl with its own inspiring dew, 
And gleamR more bright than sunllner SUllsets leave 
Lingering well-nigh to meet the morn's fresh hue, 
Dwelt on each heart; as erst in nlemory true, 
The Spirit's chosen heralds o'er all lands 
Bore the bright tongues of fire. Thus, firm and few, 
Now, in our fallen time, might faithful bands 

IoYe on th' eternal way, the goal in sight, 
N or to the left hand swerve for gale or shower, 
K or pleasure win theIn, wavering to the right: 
Alone with Heaven they were that awful hour, 
"\Vhen their oath seaI'd theIn to the war of Faith; 
Alone they will be in the hour of death. 


"/. 
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LXXXV. 


TilE COURSE OF TllUTII. 


"Him God raised np the thir/l day, and showed Him openly, 
not to all the people, but unto witnesses ehosell before of God," 


'VUEN royal Truth. released from mortal throes, 
Burst His brief slumber, and triumphant rose, 
III l1ad the I-Ioliest sued 
A patron multitude, 
Or courted Tetrarch's eye, or claimed to rule 
By the world's winning grace, or proof.
 from learned 

chool. 
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lJoneliness. 


But, robing Hinl in viewless air, lIe told 
llis scrret to a few of meanest nlould; 
They in t1leir turn imparted 
The gift to l11en pure-heat'ted. 
\Vhile the brute nutny heard Ilis n1ysteries high, 
As 
Olne strange fearful tongue, they crouched tlley 
knew not why. 


Still is the might of'l'ruth, as it has been: 
Lodged in the few, obeyed, anù yet unseen. 
Reared on lone heights, and rare, 
His Saints their watch-flan1e bear, 
And the mad world sees the ""vide-circling blaze, 
Vain-searching whence it streams, and how to quench 
its rays. 


tJ. 


LXXX"
I . 


TIME was, though truth eterne I felt my creed, 
That when men smiled and said, "thy words arc 
strong, 
But others think not thus; and dar'st thou plead 
That thou art right, and all beside thee wrong?" 
I shrunk abashed, nor dared the theme prolong. 



Loneliness. 
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Now, in that creed's most high and holy strain 
Led to revere the Church's solemn tone, 
The calm, clear accents of the chosen One, 
CHRIST'S mystic Bride, ordained with hinl to reign, 
I hear with pitying sigh snch taunts profane; 
Taught that my faith, in hers, is based secure 
On the unshaken Rock. that shan for aye endure. 


a, 


I.JXXXVI I. 


THE \VATCIl:\IAN. 


" Quit you like men, he ::;tl'ong." 


FAINT nut, and fret not, for threatened woe, 
\Vatclullan on Truth's grey height! 
'Few though the faithful, and fierce though the foe, 
"\Veakness is aye Heaven's nlight. 


Infidel Ammon and niggard Tyre, 
Ill-attuned pair, unite; 
SOllle work for love, and some work for hire, 
But weakness shall be lIeaven's l11ight! 
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Loneliue8s. 


Eli's feebleness, Saul's black wrath, 
May aiel Ahitophel's spite; 
And prayers from Gerizim, and curses fronl Gath... 
Our weakness shall be Heaven's might. 


Quail not, and quake not, thou 'Varder bold, 
Be there no friend in sight; 
Turn thee to question the days of old, 
When weakness was aye Heaven's nlight. 


l\Ioses was one, yet he stayed the sin 
Of the host, in the Presence bright: 
And Elias scorned the Carmel-din, 
'Vhen Baal would scan Heaven's might. 


Time's years are many, Eternity one, 
And one is the Infinite; 
The chosen are few, few the deeds well ùone, 
For scantness is still Heaven's might. 


ð. 
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LXXXVIII. 


VEXATIONS. 


EACH trial has its weight; which whoso bear
, 
!{nows his own woe, and need of succourillg 
grace; 
The martyr's hope half wipes away the trace 
Of flowing blood; the while life'::; humblest cares 
Suunt more, because they hold in Holy 'V rit no place. 


This be my comfort, in these days of grief 
Which is not Christ's, nor forn1s heroic talc. 
Apart from IIim if not a sparrow fail, 
l\Iay not lIe pitying view, and send relief 
'Vhen foes or fdenfls perplex, and peevish thoughts 
prevail ? 


Then keep good heart; nor take the selfwise course 
Of Thomas, who must see ere he would trust.. 
Faith will fill up God's word, not poorly jUHt 
To the bare letter, heedless of its force, 
But walking by it::; light amid earth's sun and dust. 
ê. 
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I.JO II elin e:38. 


LXXXIX. 


THE "TINTER THRUSH. 


S'VEET bird! up earliest in the morn, 
Up earliest in the year, 
Far in the quiet mist are borne 
Thy matins soft and dear. 


As linnet soft, and clear as lark, 
'VeIl hast thou ta'en thy part, 
Where many an ear thy notes may reach, 
And here and there a heart. 


The first sno,v wreaths are scarcely gone, 
(They stayed but half a day) 
The berries bright hang ling'ring on; 
Yet thou hast learned thy lay. 


One gleam, one gale of western air 
Has hardly brush'd thy wing; 
Yet thou hast given thy welcome fair, 
Good-nlorrow to t.he spring! 



Loneliness. 
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Perhapt; within thy carol's sound 
Sonle wakeful mourner lies, 
Dim roaming days and years around, 
That ne'er again may rise. 


He thanks thee with a tearful eye, 
For thou hast wing'll his spright 
Bar k to sOlne hour when hopes were nigh 
And dearest friends in sigh t; 


That shnple, fearless note of thine 
I-Ias pierced the cloud of care, 

\.nd lit awhile the glealll divine 
That hlest;ed his infant prayer; 


Ere he had known, his faith to blight, 
'.rhe scorner's withering snlÏle; 
'Vhile hearts, he deem'd, beat true and righ t, 
TIere in our Christian Isle. 


'..fhat sunny, 11l0rning glimpse is gone, 
That morning note is 
till ; 
The dun dark day comes lowering on, 
The spoilers roam at will ; 
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LonelinesSa 


Yet calmly rise, and boldly strive: 
The sweet bird's early song, 
Ere evening fall shall oft revive, 
And cheer thee all day long. 


Are we not sworn to serve our Iring? 
He sworn with us to be ? 
The birds that chant before the s})ring, 
Are truer far than we. 


ry. 
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COl\Il\IUNE DOC'TOI{ Ul\l. 


xc. 


If AIL, glorious Lights, kindled at God's own urn, 
Salt of the nations-whence the soul inlbue 
Savours of God-head, virtues pure and true, 
So that all die not-whence serenely burn 
In their bright Orbs sure Truth and Virtue bold, 
Putting on virgin honours undefiled: 
Bounteous by you the "\V orId's Deliverer Inild 
Of treasured wisdon1 deals His stores untold. 
IIaiI! channels where the living \vaters flo,y, 
"\Yhence the Redeemer's field shows fair, and glow 
The golden harvests: yc fronl reabns above 
Bring meat for nlauly hearts, and milk for bahc
 
in love. 
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Comrfìune Doctorurn. 


These bear, great God, Thy sword and shield; 
These rear th' eternal Palace Hall ; 
Skill'd with one hand Thine arms to wield, · 
With one to build Thy Wall. 
Ye in your bright celestial panoply 
O'errame dark IIeresy; 
And when her brood from Stygian night 
Renew the fight, 
We too may grasp your arrows bright; 
E'en till this hour we combat in your mail, 
And with no doubtful end-we combat and prevail. 
Hail! I-Ieavenly truth, guiding the pen 
Of wise and holy men; 
To thee, though thou be voiceless, doth belong 
A spirit's tongue, 
'Vhich in the heart's deep home, uttereth a song.* 

. 


* (From the Pæl'is Breviæl'Y,) 


Vos succcnsa Deo splendida Lumina: 
Vos Sal, nos homines quo sapimus Drum: 
Ænull puri animo moribus intcgli 
Quo conrlinmr in alterlllll: 
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XCI. 


TIlE GREEK 
'ATHEH::;. 


LET others sing thy heathen prai:.-:e, 
Fallen Greece! the thought of holier days 
In Iny sarl heart abides; 


Pf'r vos Relligio, tutaquc Veritas 
Per YOS yirgilleis fulget hOlloribns : 
Per vos Christus amat pandere diyites 
Thesauros Sapientiæ, 
Vestl'is uuùa fluit pul'a canalihus: 
Christi floret agel'; munùa uitet seges; 
Lac aptum puel'is et soliùum viris 
Cauti suffieitis cilmm. 
IIi snnt, SUI11111e Deus, qui tibi militant; 
Hi sunt, qui staùiles ædificant domos ; 
Uuâ docta cohors arma tenet manu, 
l\Iuros construit alterâ. 
Vicistis Stygias vos quibus IIærescs, 
Hæc nos accipimus tela snperstites; 
His pugnamns adhuc, nee dubio exitu; 
His armis quoque vincimus. 
Sit suprema tihi gloria, Veritas, 
Quæ per sCl'ipta Patrul11, quando foris sonas, 
Nullo, vocis egens, corda rloces sono; 
Et te lllentibus inseris. 
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Com /Ji U nf Vucfu}"u Ill. 


I
"or SOl1S of thine ill Truth's first hour 
",r ere tongues and weapons of his power, 
Born of the Spirit's fiery shower, 
Onr fathers and our guides. 


.All thine is Clcnlent's varied page; 
.And Dionysius, ruler sage 
In days of doubt and pain; 
AHd Origen, with eagle eye; 
..And saintly Basil's purpose high 
To slnite inlperial heresy, 
And cleanse the Altar's stain. 


From thee the glorious preacher canle 
'Vith soul of zeal and lips of fhune, 
A court's stern martyr-guest; 
And thine, 0 inexhaustÏYe race! 
'Vas N aziallzen's heaven-taught grace; 
And royal-hearted Athanase, 
'Vith Paul's own Inantle blest. 


ó. 
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XCII. 


CLE1\IENT. 


l\IETHOUGHT I saw a face divinely fair, 
With nought of earthly passion; the mild beam 
Of wllose bright eye did in mute converse seem 
'Vith other countenances, and they were 
Gazing on her made beautiful. Their theme 
'Vas One that had gone up the heavenly stair, 
And left a fragrance on this lower air, 
The ronten1plation of His Love Supreme. 
And that high form held forth to me a band; 
It was celestial 1Visdom, whose calm brow 
Did of those early Sciences inquire, 
If they had of His glory aught retained;- 
Yes! I would be admitted to your choir, 
That I may nothing love on earth below. 



. 


M 
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Gounnu ne DocloruJu. 


XCIII. 


ORIGEN. 


INTO God's \V ord, as in a palace fair, 
Thou leadest 011 and on, while still beyond 
Each chamber, touch'd by holy ,,
isdom's wand, 
Another opes, more beautiful and rare; 
And thou in each art kneeling down in prayer, 
Froln link to link of that 11lysterious bond 
Seeking for Christ: but oh, I fear thy fond 
And beautiful torch, that with so bright a glare 
Lighteth up all things, lest the heaven-lit brand 
Of thr serene Philosophy divine 
Should take the eolourings of earthly thought, 
And I, by their sweet images o'er-wrought, 
Led by weak Fancy should let go Truth's hand 
And miss t]le way into the inner shrine. 



. 
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XCIV. 


ATHANASIU8. 


,\rIIE
 shall our northern Church her chalnpioll see, 
Raised by divine decree, 
To shield the Ancient Truth at his own harm? . . . 
Like him who stayed the arnl 
Of tyrannous power, and learning's sophist-tone, 
J{een-visioned Seer, alone. 


The nutny crouched before an idol-priest, 
Lord of the world's rank feast. 
In the dark night, n1Ìd the saints' trial sore, 
He stood, then bowed before 
The IIoly l\Iysteries,-he their meetest sign, 
'Veak vessel, yet divÎne.* 


Cyprian is onrs, since the high-souled })rimate laid 
Under the traitorous blade 


'" 'ïll. the account of Syriallus hrl'aking into his Church, 
Theodoret Hist. ii. 13. 
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Corrunune DOCt01"tlU
. 


His silvered head. And Chrysostom we claim 
In that clear eloquent flame 
And deep-taught zeal in the same woe, which shone 
Bright round a l\lartyr's throne. 


And Ambrose reared his crosier as of old, 
Less honoured, but as bold, 
'\Vhen in dark times our champion crossed a king:- 
But good in every thing 
Comes as ill's cure. Dim Future! shall we NEED 
A prophet for Truth's Creed? 


ô. 


xcv. 


GHEGORIUS THEOLOGUS. 


PEACE-LOVING man, of hUluble heart and true! 
What dost thou here? 
Fierce is the city's crowd; the lordly few 
Are dull of ear! 
Sore pain it was to thee, till thou didst quit 
Thy patriarch-throne at length, as though for power 
unfit. 
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So works the All-wise! our services dividing 
Not as we ask: 
For the world's profit, by onr gifts deciding 
Our duty-task. 
See in king's courts loth J erClniah plead; 
And slow-tongued 
Ioses rule by eloquence of deed! 


Yes! thou, bright Angel of the East, didst rear 
The Cross diyiue, 
Borne high npon thy clear-voiced accents, where 
l\Ien Inocked the Sign; 
Till that cold city hcard thy battle-cry, 
And hearts were stirred, and deemed a Pentecost 
was nigh. 


Thou could:;t a people raise, but couhlst not rule :- 
So, gentle one, 
IIca ""cn broke at laðt the con
ecrated tool 
'Vhose work was done; 
Åt'cording thee the lot thon loved
t best.,-:- 
To 11nu.;e npon timc1-\ pa
t, to SOlTe, yet bc at rest. 

. 


1\1 3 
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COlnni-lllte lJoctorU'ltt. 


XC'VI. 


BASIL. 


BEAUTI:FUL flowers round 'Yisdom's secret well, 
Deep holy thoughts of penitential lore, 
But dressed with images from Nature's store, 
Handmaid of riety. Like thine own cell 
By Pontic mountain wilds and shaggy fell, 
Great Basil! there, within thy lonely door, 
Watching and Fast and Prayer and Penance d,vell, 
And sternly nun;ed Affections heavenward soar. 
Without are setting suns and summer skies, 
]{avine, rock, wood, and fountain melodies; 
And Earth and Heaven, holding communion sweet, 
Teem with ,vild beauty. Sueh thy calm retreat, 
Blest Saint! and of thyself an emblem meet, 
All fair without, within all stern and wise. 



. 


. 
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XCVII. 


'fHE AFRICAN CHURCH. 


The gifts and calling of God are without repentance. 


THE lions prowl around, thy grave to guard, 
And Moslem prayers profane 
At morn and eve come sounding: yet unscar'd 
The Holy Shades remain :- 
Cyprian, thy chief of watchmen, wise and bold, 
Trusting the lore of his own loyal heart, 
And Cyprian's 
laBter, as in age high-soul'd, 
Yet choosing as in youth the better part. 
There, too, unwearied Austin, thy keen gaze 
On Atlas' steep, a thousand years and more, 
Dwells, waiting for t.he first rekindling rays, 
'Vhen Truth upon the solitary shore 
For the fall'n "rest lllay light his heacon as of yore. 
7. 



l
G 


Cú/JunUJle Doctorurn. 


XCVIII. 


HOOKER. 


" The night is far spent, the day is at hallù." 


VOICE of the wise of old! 
Go breathe thy thrilling whi
pers now 
In ce]]s where learned eyes late vigils hold, 
And teach proud Science where to vail her brow. 


Voice of the nleekest man! 
Now while the Church for combat anns, 
Cahnly do thou confirm her awful ban, 
Thy words to her he conquering, soothing 
channs. 


Voice of the fearless Saint! 
l
illg like a tnllnp, where gentle hearts 
Beat high for truth, but, doubting, cower and faint:- 
Tell then1 the hour is COTI1e, and they must take 
their parts. 


('/. 
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THE RULE OF FAITH. 


XCIX. 


Quod semper, quod ubique, quod ab omnibus. 


1. 


TRUTH through the Sacred Volume hidden lies 
And spreads from end to end her secret wing, 
Through ritual, type, and storied mysteries. 
From this or that, when Error points her sting, 
From all her holds, Truth's stem defences spring, 
And Text to Text the full accordance bears. 
Through eycry page the Universal I{Ing, 
From Eden's loss unto the end of years, 
From East unto the '\Vest, the Son of Man appears. 
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TIle ilule of Faitli. 


2. 


Thus, when Hhe 1I}.l{le the Church her hallowed shrine, 
}'ounùed on Jesus Christ the corner stone, 
'Yith Prophets and Apostles and the Line 
Of ordered 
iinisters, Truth ever one, 
:N ot here or there, but in the whole hath shone. 
'Vhilst HereÛes arise of varying clÍlne 
And yaryillg form and colour, the true Sun, 
One and the san1e through all advancing tiIne, 
The 'Vhole IIis l\Iansion Inakes, vast, unifonn, sublinlC. 


3. 


l\Iark, how each Creed stands in that Test rcycal'd, 
Ron1Ísh, and Swiss, and Lutheran novelties! 
As in the light of Spenser's Inagic shield. * 
Falsehood lets fall her poisoned cup and flies, 
ROlne's seven-headed monster sees and dies! 
New forms of Schisln ,vhich changing tilues supply, 
Bchold the un wonted light in wild surprise. 
In darkncss bold, hright-shining arn1S thcy spy, 
And down thcir Parent's 1110Uth the IU1ps of Error hie!t 


* The Faery Queen. B. i. c. viii. 21. 


t ß, i. c, i. 1.),- 



1'l,p Jlule 0.( 1/'ait/l. 


12
 


4. 


The Church her alllple bOtiOlll Ilia)' expand, 
Again contract,-lnay open far and wide 
Her tent, extend her cords, on either hand 
Break forth, again into herself subside; 
Alike with her Faith's oracles abide, 
Revered by fickle worshipper or spurn'd. 
Oft faint, ne'er lost, the Lmnp hy Ileaven supplied, 
Oft dirnm.'d bv envious Inist
, ne'er undiscern'd, 
God's 'Yitness, thro' all tiIne, hath in II is Telllple 
burn'd. 


D. 


o Holy Truth, whene'er thy voice is heard, 
A thousand echoes answer to the call ; 
Tho' oft inaudible thy gentle word, 
'Vhile we regard not. 
'ake lne froln t]) e thrall 
Of l)assionate Ilopes, be thou my All in All ; 
So may Obedience lead me by the hand 
Into thine inner shrine and seeret halJ. 
Thence hath thy voiee gone forth o'er Sea and Land, 
And all that voiee Illay hcar- but none can understand, 
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TIle RIde of J--raitli. 


G. 


Save the ubedient. Fr01l1 both lo\"e anù hate, 
Affections vile, low cares, and envy's blight, 
And controversial leanings and debate, 
Save me! fron1 earthly fihn n1Y lnental sight 
Purge thou, make my whole body full of Light! 
So may my eyes from all things Truth convey, 
1Iy ears in all thy lessons read aright, 
1\ly dull heart understand, and I obey, 
Following where'er the Church hath mark'd the 
Ancient'Vay. 



. 
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DISSEN1\ 


c. 


" That we should earnestly contend for the fhith that was once 
[for all] delivered unto the saints, "-St. Jude, 3. 


ONE only 'Yay to life: 
One Faith, deliYêrerl once for all ; 
One holy Band, elldow'd with Heaven's high call ; 
One earnest, endless Strife;- 
This is the Church, th' Eternal fram'd of old. 


Snlooth open ways, good store; 
A Cree<l for every clime aud age, 
Br .l\Imnnlon's touch new moulded o'er and o'er; 
No cross, no war to wage; 
This is the Church our earth.-din1n1'd eyes hehold. 


N 
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Dissent. 


But ways must have an end, 
Creeds undergo the trial fla.me, 
Nor with th' impure the Saints for ever blend, 
Heaven's glory with our shalne :- 
Think on that hour, and choose twixt soft and bold. 
(y. 


CI. 


IDOI...ATRY AND DISSENT. 


"The thing that hath been, it is that which shall be; and that 
which is done is that which shall be done; and thf'Te is no new 
thing under the sun. It 


"THE thing that hath been, it shall be." 
Through every clime and age 
Doth haughty man, 'gainst Heav'n's decree, 
The same mad warfare wage: 
Deeming, of old, the homage shame 
Which One on High of right could claim, 
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Loathing a power that based not still 
Its throne upon his own wild win, 
Gods whom he chose, and made, he served alone, 
And worshipped his own pride, in blocks of ,vood and 
stone. 


" The thing that hath been, it shall be." 
The self-same pride this hour 
Bids headstrong myriads round us flee 
The Church's sheltering bower. 
l\lan, still unchanged, and still afraid 
Of power by hUlnan hands unmade, 
For all her Altar's rights divine, 
'ViII n
une his priest, will choose his shrine; 
.l\nd votaries, doomed in other days to ho,v 
'Yithin the idol's fane, throng the false prophet's now. 


a. 
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Dissent. 


CII. 


\V IIE
 I would search the truths that in HIe burn, 
And IlI0uld them into rule and arglunent, 
A hundred reasoners cried :-" Hast thou to learn 
"Those dreallls are scattered now, those fires 
are spent ?" 
And, did I mount to sÏ111pler thoughts and try 
Some theme of peace, 'twas still the same reply. 


Perplexed, I hoped illY heart was pure uf guile, 
But judged llle weak in wit, to disagree; 
But now I see, that men were ilIad awhile, 
And joy the AGE TO COl\IE will think with nIe; 
'Tis the old history ;-'fruth without a hOllle, 
Despised and slain-then, risilJg fi'Olll the torub. 
ô. 
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CIIl. 


"1 :;ëlW alllsrael :;cattcred upon the hills a:s sheep that ha'
e not 
a shepherd," 


POO;t wanderers, ye are sore distrest 
To find that path which CHRIST has blest, 
Tracked by Iris saintly throng; 
Each claims to trust his own weak will, 
Blind idol I-so ye languish still, 
All wranglers, and all wrong. 


JIe saw of olù, and Inet your need, 
Granting you prophets of lIis creed, 
The throes of fear to suage; 
They feuced the rich bequest He Inade, 
And sacred hanùs have safe conveyed 
Their charge from age to age. 


'Vanderers! come home! when erring most 
Christ's Church aye kept the faith, nor lost 
One grain of IIoly Truth: 
She ne'er has erred as those ye trust, 
...<\nd now shall lift her from the dust, 
.And REIGN as in her youth! 


è. 


N3 
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RELIGIOUS STA1"ES. 


CIV. 


PATRIARCHAL :FAITH. 


'VE are not children of a guilty sire, 
Since Noe stepped from out his wave-tossed home, 
And a stern baptism flushed earth's faded bloom. 
Not that the heaveJJ,s then cleared, or cherub's fire 
From Eden's portal did at once retire; 
But thoughts were stirred of Him who 'was to come, 
\Yhose rainbow hues so streaked the o'ershadowing 
gloom, 
That faith could e'e
 that desolate scene admire. 
The Lord has come and gone; and now we ,yait 
The second substance of the deluge type, 
'Vhen our slight ark shall cross a molten surge; 
So, while the gross earth melts, for judglnent ripe, 
N e'er with its haughty turrets to emerge, 
'Ye shall mount up to Eden's long lost gate. 


ô. 



lleligiolls States. 


137 


CV". 


HEATHENIS
I. 


MID Balak's Inagic fires 
The Spirit spake clear as in Israel; 
'Vith prayers untrue and covetous desires 
Did God vouch
afe to dwell ; 
'Vho summoned dreams, His 
ar1ier word to bring 
To holy Job's vexed friends and Gerar's guileless 
king. 


If such o'erflowing grace 
From Aaron's vest e'en on the Sibyl ran, 
'Vhy should we fear the Son now lacks His place, 
'Vhere roamS unchristened man? 
As tho', when faith is keen, He cannot make 
Bread of the very stones, or thirst with ashes slake. 
ô. 
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Religious J':)tates. 


UVI. 


.JUDAIS
I. 


o PITEOUS race! 
Fearful to look upon; 
Once standing in high place, 
Heaven's eldest son. 
o aged hlind 
Unvcncrable! as thou flittest by, 
I liken thee to him in pagan song, 
In thy gaunt majesty, 
The yagrant !{ing, of haughty-purposed l11ind, 
'Vhonl prayer nor plague could bend; * 
'Vronged, at the cost of hÏ1n who did the wrong, 
Accurficd hinu;elf, but in his cursing strong, 
And honoured in his end. 


* Vide the CEdipus Coloueus of Sophocles, 
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o Abrahaln! sire 
Shalned in thy progeny; 
vVho to thy faith aspire, 
Thy hope deny. 
\Vell wast thou given 
Frolll out the heathen an adopted heir, 
Raised strangely from the dead, when sin had slain 
Thy former-cherished care. 
o holy men, ye first-wrought gems. of heaven! 
Polluted in your kin, 
COllle to our fonts, your lustre to regain! 
o Holiest Lord! . . . but thou canst take no stain 
Of blood, or taint of sin. 


Twice in their day 
Proffer of precious cost 
'Vas made, Heaven's hand to stay 
Erê all was lost. 
The first prevailed; 

foses was outcast from the promised hOlne 
For his own sin, yet taken at his prayer 
To change his people's doom. 
Close on th
ir eve, onc other asked and failed, 


" 
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Religious States. 


'Vhen fervent Paul was fain 
The accursed tree, as CHRIST had borne, to bear; 
No hopeful answer came-a Price more rare 
Already shed in vain. 


Ð. 


eVIl. 


SUPERSTITION. 
o LORD, and Christ, Thy Churches of the South 
So shudder, when they see 
The two-edged sword sharp-issuing from Thy mouth, 
As to fall back from Thee, 
Anù seek to charms of man, or saints aboye, 
To aid them against Thee, Thou Fount of grace and 
love! 


But I before Thine awful eyes will go, 
And finnly fix me there 
In my full shan1e; not bent my dooln to know, 
Not fainting with despair; 
Not fearing les
 than they, hut dcmnillg sure, 
If e'en Thy Name shall fail, nought Iny base heart 


can curc. 


(;. 
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CVIII. 


SCHISl\I. 


OR, rail not at our brethren of the North, 
Albeit Samaria finds her likeness there; 
A self-fomled Priesthood, and the Church cast forth 
To the chill mountain air. 


'Vhat though their fathers sinned, and lost the grace 
'Vhich seals the Holy Apostolic Line? 
Christ's love o'erflows tbe bounds His Prophets trace 
In His revealed design. 


Israel had Seers; to them the 'V ord is nigh; 
Shall not that 'Vord run forth, and gladness give 
To many a Shunanlite, till in IIis eye 
The full Seven thousand live? 



. 
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Reb:r;i(JlI.
 Staffs. 


CIX. 


LIBERA 1..18:\[. 


"Jehu destroyed Baal out of Israel. HowLeit fro111 the SillS of 
Jeroboam Jehu departed not from after them, to wit, the golden 
calves that werê in Bethel, and that were in Dan," 


Y E cannot halve the gospel of God's grace; 
1\1en of presUlnptuous heart! I know you ,vell. 
Ye are of those who plan that we should dwell, 
Each in his tranquil home and holy place: 
Seeing the \V ord refines all natures rude, 
And talnes the stirrings of the multitude. 
And y
 have caught some echoes of its lore, 
As heralded amid the joyous choirs; 
Ye heard it speak of peace, chastised desires, 
Good-will and mercy,-and ye heard no 11101'e; 
But, as for zeal and quick-eyed sanctity, 
And the dread depths of grace, ye pass them by. 
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And so ye halve the Truth; for ye in heart, 
At best. are doubters whether it be true, 
The theme dii;curding, as unmeet for you, 
Stateslnen or suges. 0 new-ventured art 
Of the ancient :Foe I-but what if it extends 
O'er our own can1p, nnrl ruleR an1id our friends? 


ô. 


ex. 


APOSTAC Y. 


FRAXCE! 1 will thiuk of thee, as what thou wast, 
"7"hen Poictiers showed her zeal for the true creed; 
Or in that age, when holy truth, tho' cast 
On a rank soil, yet was a thriving seed 
Thy schools within, frOln neigbbour countries chased; 
E'en of thy lmgan day I bear to read, 
Thy l\Iartyrs sanctified the guilty host, 
The SOIlS of hIes sed J ohu, reareù on a western coast. 


o 
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Religious States. 


I dare not think of thee, as what thou art, 
Lest thoughts too deep for J11Rn should trouble me. 
It is not safe to place the nlind and heart 
On brink of evil, or its flames to see; 
T.Jest they should dizzy, or some taint impart, 
Or to our sin a fascination be. 
And so by silence I will now proclaim 
1-1ate of thy present self, and scarce win sound thy 
name. 


o. 


eXI. 


CONVERSION. 


ONCE cast with men of language strange 
And foreign-moulded creed, 
I marked their randonl converse change, 
And sacred themes succeed. 



Religious States. 


o how I coveted the gift 
To thread their mingled throng 
Of sounds, then high my witness lift! 
But weakness chained my tongue. 


Lord! has our earth of faith and prayer 
Lost us this power once given; 
Or is it sent at seasons rare, 
And then flits back to heaven? 


145 


o. 
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!\IOTHER AND CIIILD. 


OXI I. 


"'Vhell my father anù my mother forsake me, the Lord taketh 
DIe up, tt 


1\IoTHER! and hast thou left thy child 
'\Vith winds unpitying in the wild, 
Stretching his feeble arnlS from far, 
'Yhere coldly sets the 'Vestern star;* 
And is thy fostering bosonl dry? 


l\Iy Child: upon me is a chain, 
l\Iid those who have our Master slain; 
And signs I see of coming war, 
Tempestuously it broods afiu,- 
The night in 
ilence driveth hy. 


* Canada. 
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l\Iother! whate'er betide thee, save 
The Robe and Arms He dying gave, 
That, thee to keep, a Hheltering charm,- 
And these thy foes, from their own hanl1 ; 
o watch them wisely, warily! 


]\tIy Child! I hold them still, but they 
Would those immortal Anns eSðay, 
.A.nd rend lllY sheltering Robe in twain; 
But aye with llle shall they renlain,- 
'Vith them I live, with them I die! 


l\tlotlJer! 'tis late with fear I cope, 
And from my dangers gather hope: 
The world grows sere, and I my bed 
IIave nlade of leaves around me shed, 
Till come the Day-spring from on high. 


My Child! whate'er shall me betide, 
An Angel's face is at thy side; 
lIe, who amid the Arabian wild 
Dirl with the mother save the child, 
Doth o'er thee lean, and hear thy cry. 
03 
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J.llotlle1
 and Cldld. 


Mother! some Hand, through sky, o'er sea., 
Leads wandering birds protectingl.r, 
l\;Iid floating piles, and ocean dark; 
That Hand will guide thy hOlneless bark, 
Then lea'
e them to their ennlity. 


l\ly Child! shall mine forsaken be, 
That I n1ay feed thy flock with thee? 
Yet know, ere they shall me bereave 
Of Iny own Arms, yea, though I grieve, 
Unto thine icy hills I fly. 



Iother, our sun hath gone to rest, 
But left behind a gl
aming yest; 
It lies the western sky along, 
And round me comes a starry throng, 
From out our Father's house on high. 


l\ly Child! as darker grows the night, 
Goon Angels thus shan o'er thee light: 
And 
femory, true to Hin1 that's gone, 
ShaH take his torch and lead thee on, 
A ll100n unfelt, but calm and nigh. 



. 
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TIlE ANGEL OF 'l'I-IE CIIURCI-I. 


eXII I. 


1. 


,V IIY is our g).orious Angel seen to mourn, 
With earth-bent brow forlorn? 
'Vhy hangs the cold tear on his cheeks? 
Ah me! his silence speaks; 
It is the Spoiler's parricidal hand, 
And the apostate land, 
'Vhieh would herself God's candle
tiek di
pla('e, 
And put aside her cup of graee : 
lIenee, darkly gleaming through the nightly groyc, 
Bow'd down in pitying lo,"c, 
Thou hearest all alone 
The short prcenrsive moan, 
'Yhcn in their lnonntain lair th' awakening thundcrs 


move. 
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2. 


" Not for the Spoiler's parricidal hand, 
Nor the apostate land, 
That I am darkly seen to 11lourn, 
With earth-bent brow forlorn; 
But that the widowed Church, in hour of pride, 
Her sackcloth laid aside, 
Slumbering in Canaan's canlp, and wakes to 1110111'11 
Her ancient strength and glory shorn. 
'Vhere are thy weekly fasts? Thy vigils where? 
Therefore each wandering air 
COllles o'er thee desolate; 
And ere it reach Heaven's gate, 
Blows frustrate o'er the earth thy feeble-hearted 
prayer." 


3, 


The flood. gates on nle open wide, 
And headlong rushes in the turbulent tide 
Of lust and heresies! a motley troop they corne; 
And uld imperial Rome 
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Looks up and lifts again half-dead 
Her seven-horned head; 
And Schism and Superstition, near and far, 
Blend in one pestilent star, 
.A.nd shake their horrid lo
ks against the Saints to 


,var. 


4. 


" Not for the flood -gates opening wide, 
I fear, nor for the turbulent rushing tide; 
But for the Church, so loth at her lllysterious board 
To see her present Lord. 
Therefore, around thine Altars deep, 
The Angels bow and weep; 
Or oh, in strength of Ileaven's ennobling lllight, 
How should we see the light! 
And one a thousand chase, ten tþousand turll to 
flight !" 
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I'''f Angel oj'tlle Churcl1. 


5. 


Again 1 hear thy plaintive tale 
In the autumnal gale; 
But since thou passed'st through the fires, 
'Vith our old martyr Sires, 
Thou seem'st as one escaped the flame, 
But looking back for something left behind,- 
The unshackled high resolve, the holier aim, 
Single-eyed faith ill loyalty resign'd, 
And heart-deep prayers of earlier years. 
And since that po})ular billow o'er thee past, 
Which thine own !{en from out of the vineyard cast, 
Now, e'en far n10re 
Than then of yore, 
An altered mien thy holy aspeet wears. 
And oft thy half-averted bro,v 
Doth seenl in act to go, 
'Vith half out-spreading wings, 
And foot that heavenward springs; 
Therefore to thee I dra,v, by fear made bold, 
And strive with suppliant hand thy luantle skirts to 
hold. 
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6. 


" Can they who flock to Freedom's shrine, 
Themselves to n1e resign? 
There lift the Heav'n-defying brow, 
And here in meekness bow? 
There to put on the soul aggrieved, 
And attitude their high deserts to elairn; 
Here kneel from their deserts to be relieved, 
Claim nothing but the Cross, and their own shame? 
And now, behold anti see 
In holy place the ABOJUNATION stands, 
Whose breath hath desolated Christian lands, 
In semblance fair, 
And saint-like air, 
The Antichrist of heathen liberty! 
E'en on Religion's hallowed ground, 
He hath his altar found; 
And no\v ere winter's Ilet 
Is o'er thy pathway set, 
IIaste and arise, to Judah's mountains flee, 
And drink the untainted fount of pure Antiquity." 
ó. 
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LET US D:EP AR1."' HI
NCE. * 


CXI'
 . 


Is there no sonnd about our Altars heard 
Of gliding forms that long have watched in vain 
For slulnbering discipline to break her chain, 
And aim the bolt by Theodosius feared? 
" Let us depart ;"-these English souls have seared, 
Who for one grasp of perishable gold, 
'V ouid brave the curse by holy men of old 
Laid on the robbers of the shrines they reared; 


* Me7'aßa:
w,u..E
 ÈU7'EUge
. Among the portents which took 
place before the taking of Jerusalem by the Romans, the following 
is mentioned by Josephus: "During the Festival which is called 
Pentecost, the Priests, by night, having come into the inner tem- 
}11e to perform their services, as was their custom, they reported 
that they perceived, first a motion, a noise, and then they heard as 
it were a great crowd, saying, Let us depart hence."- Vide Bisllop 
Newton on tile Prophecies, vol. ii. Dissert. 18. 
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'Vho shout for joy to see the ruffian band 
Come to reform, where ne'er they caIne to pray, 
E'en where, unbidden, Seraphs never trod. 
I.Jet us depart: and leave the apostate land 
To nleet the rising whirlwind as she nlay, 
'Yithout her guardian Angels and her God. 



. 


cxv. 


(Athanasian Creed.) 
" S}
EK we some realm where virgin souls may pray 
In faith untarnished by the sophist's scorn, 
And duly raise on each diyiner Hlorn 
The Psalnl that gathers in one glorious lay 
All ehants that e'er frolll heaven to earth found ,vay: 
1\.Iajestic Inarch! as meet to guide and time 
1\ian's wandering path in life's ungenial clime, 
As Aaron's trump for the dread Ark's array. 
Creed of the Saints, and Anthem of the Blest, 
And calm-breathed ,varning of the kindliest love 
That ever heaved a wakeful mother's breast 
(True love is bold, and gravely dares reprove), 
Who knows but myriads owe their endless rest 
To thy reca.lling, tempted else to rove?" 


rye 


p 
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Let 'Us depaT'f hence. 


CXVI. 


(BU'rial Service,) 


" AND they who grudge the Omnipotent His praise 
What ,vonder if they grudge the dead his hope? 
The irreverent restless eye finds room and scope, 
E'en by the grave, to wrangle, pry, and gaze. 
Heaven in its mercy hides, but man displays; 
Heaven throws a gleam, where they would darken 
all ; 
A shade, where they, forgetting ,vorm and pall, 
Sing triumph; they excite, but Heaven allays. 
Alas, for England's mourners, if denied 
The soothing tones of Hope, though faint and low, 
Or s,voln up high, ,vith partial tearless pride! 
Better in silence hide their dead, and go, 
Than sing a hopeless dirge, or coldly chide 
The faith that owns release from earthly woe." 


rye 
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CXV II. 


(Length of the Prayers,) 


., BUT Faith is cold, and wilful men are strong, 
And the blithe worlù, with bells and harness proud, 
Rides tinkling by, so musical and loud, 
It drowns the Eternal 'Vord, the Angelic Song; 
And one by one the weary listless throng 
Steals out of Church, and leaves the Choir unseen 
Of winged Guards to ,veep, where prayer had been, 
That souls immortal find that hour too long. 
1\1:ost fatal token of a falling age! 
'Vit ever busy, Learning ever new, 
Un sleeping Fancy, Eloquence untired;- 
Prayer only dull! The Saints' and 1\1:artyrs' page 
A tedious scroll; the scorned and faithful few 
Left to bewail snch beauty undesired." 


rye 
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Let us depart lieJ1('e. 


CXVIII. 


SONS of our 1\Iother! such the indignant straiu 
1\Iight haply strike, this hour, a pastor's ear, 
Purged to discern, for once, the aerial train 
Of heavenly sentinels yet lingering here; 
And what if, blending ,vith the chant austere, 
A soft inviting note attune the close? 
" '\tVe go ;-but faithful hearts will find ns near, 
"no cling beside their Mother in her woes, 
Who loye the Rites that erst their fathers loved, 
N or tire of David's Hymn, and JESUS' Prayer :- 
Their quiet Altars, w}leresoe'er removed, 
Shall clear with incense sweet the unholy air; 
In persecution safe, in scorn approved, 
Angels, find He ,,,ho rules then1, will be there." 


('II. 
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CAPTIVIrry. 


CXIX. 


"l\lany shall run to and fro, and knowledge shan be increased. 1t 


THERE is one only Bond in the wide earth 
Of lawful use to join the earth in one; 
But in these weary tilnes, the restless run 
E'en to its distant verge, and so give birth 
To other friendships, and joint-works to bind 
Their hearts to the unclean whom there they find. 
And so is cast 
lpon the face of things 
A many webs to fetter down the Truth; 
'Vhile the vexed Church, which gave in her fair 
youth 
PrÎlne pattern of the might which order brings, 
r3 
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CClJ)tivity. 


But dinlly signals to her distant :'e
J, 
There strongest found, where darkest in her creed. 


o shame! that Christian joins with Infidel 
In learned search and curious-seeming art! 
Burn we our books, if Christ's we be in heart, 
Sooner than heaven should court the praise of hell ! 
Self-flattering age! to whom shall I not seem 
Pained with hot thoughts, the preacher of a dream? 


ò. 


cxx. 


"I have a few things 
gaillst tht'e, heeau8c thou suft('re
t that 
woman Jezebel, which calleth IH'rself a prophetess, to teach and 
to seduce My servants to commit fornication, and to cat things 
sacrificed unto idols," 


WEEP, Mother lnillc, and veil thine eye
 with shame! 
'Vhat was thy sin of old, 
That nlell now give thy awful-sounding name 
To the false prophet's fold? 
'\Vhose flock thy erosier claÏ1u. 



Captivity. 
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Sure thou hast practised in the tongues unclean 
'Vhich Babel-masters teach; 
Slighting the Paraclete's true flanle serene, 
The inimitative speech, 
'Vhich throned thee the ,vorId's queen. 


But, should earth-dust, from court or school of men, 
Have dimmed thy bridal gear, 
'Vhen "Trath next walks his rounds, and in Heaven's 
ken 
Thy charge and works appear . . . . . 
Ah! thou nnu.;t SUFFER then! 


ô. 


CXXI. 


THE BEASTS OF EPHESUS. 


" l\Iy soul is among lions: and I lie even among the chilrlren 
of men that are set on fire, whose teeth are spears and arrows, 
and their tongue a sharp sword." 


Ho,v long, 0 Lord of grace, 

Iust languish Thy true race, 
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Caj)tivity. 


In a forced frien(h;hip linked with Belial here; 
'\Vith :l\!::nnmon's brand of care, 
And Baal pleading fair, 
.And the dog-breed who at Thy Temple jeer? 


How long, 0 Lord, how long 
Shall Cæsar do us wrong, 
Luid but as steps to throne his nlortal power? 
'\Vhile e'en our Angels stand 
'Vith helpless voice and hand, 
Scorned by proud Haman, in his triumph-hour. 


'Tis said our seers discern 
The destined bickerings stern, 
In the dim distance, of Thy fiery train. 
o nerve us in that woe! 
:For, where Thy wheels shall go, 
'Ye mnst be tried, the while Thy foes are slain. 
Ô. 
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CXXII. 


"I will give power unto 1\1) two witllC
:5eS, and they 8hall 
prophesy. " 


HO"T shall a child of God fulfil 
His vow to (' leanse his soul from ill, 
And raise on high his baptism-light, 
Like Aaron's seed in ritual white, 
And holy-tempered Nazarite? 


First let hiIn shun the haunts of vice, 
Sin-feast, or heathen sacrifice; 
Fearing the board of wealthy pride, 
Or heretic, self-trusting guide, 
Or where the adulterer's smiles preside. 


Next, as he threads the nlaze of men, 
Aye must he lift his witness, when 
A sin is spoke in Heaven's dread face, 
A n<1 none at hand uf higher grace 
The Cross to carry ill his place. 
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Capti'city. 


But if he hears and sits hiIn still, 
First he will lose his hate of ill ; 
N ext, fear of sinning; after, hate; 
Small sins his heart then desecrate, 
And last, despair persuades to great. 


ô. 
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JEREl\IIAH. 


CXXIII. 


" Thou fallest away to the Chaldeans." 


TIlEY say, "The man is false, and falls away:" 
Yet sighs my soul in secret for their pride; 
Tears are mine hourly food, and night and day 
I plead for them, and may not be denied. 


They say, "His words unnerve the warrior's hand, 
And dim the statesman's eye, and disunite 
The friends of Israel:" yet, in every land,. 
l\Iy words, to Faith, are Peace, and Hope, and l\Iight. 


. 


They say, "The frenzied one is fain to see 
Glooms of his own; and gathering storms afar ;- 
But dungeons deep, and fetters strong have ,ve." 
Alas! heaven's lightning would ye chain and bar? 


Ye scorners of th' Eternal! wait one hour; 
In His seer's weakness ye shall see His power. 


rye 
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Jeremiall. 


CXXIV. 


" I have set thee this day over the nations, and over the kingdoms. n 


"THE Lord hath set me o'er the kings of earth, 
To fasten and uproot, to build and mar; 
Not by 111ine own fond will: else never war 
Had still'd in Anathoth the yo ice of n1Ïrth, 
Nor from lllY native tribe swept bower and hearth: 
Ne'er had the light of Judah's royal star 
Fail'd in mid heaven, nor trampling steed and car 
Ceas'd from the courts that sa,v Josiah's birth. 
'Tis not in me to give or take away, 
But He who guides the thunder-peals on high, 
lIe tunes my voice, the tones of His deep sway 
Faintly to e('ho in the nether sky. 
Therefore I bid earth's glories set or shine, 
And it is so; my ,vords are sacraments divine." 


rye 



Je1
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CXXV'. 


" This man is worthy to die: for he hath prophesied against 
this cit
-. It 
 


" No joy of mine to invite the thunder down, 
No pride, th' uprising whirlwind to survey, 
How gradual froln the north, with hideous fro,vn, 
It veers in silence round the horizon gTey, 
And one by one sweeps the bright isles away, 
'Vherc fondly gaz'd the men of ,vorldly peace, 
Dreaming fair weather ,vould outlast their day. 
Now the big stonn-drops fall, their dream must cease- 
They know it well, and fain their ire would 'vreak 
On the dread arm that wields the bolt; but He 
Is out of reach, therefore on me they turn ;- 
On IDe, that am but voice, fading and ,veak, 
A wither'd leaf inscribed with Heaven's decree, 
And blown where haply some in fear may learn." 


rye 


Q 



168 


Jeremiah. 


CXXVI. 


"I said, I will not make mention of him. , . . But his word was in 
mine heart as a burning fire." 


" SAD privilege is mine, to show 
'Vhat hour, which way, the bitter streams will flow. 
Oft hav
 I said, 'enough-no more 
To uncharm'd ears th' unearthly strain I pour l' 
But the dread word its way would ,,-in, 
Even as a burning fire my bones within, 
And I was forced to tell aloud 
1\1 y tale of warning to the reckless proud." 
A wful warning 1 yet in love 
Breath'd on each believing ear, 
How Heaven in 'wrath would seem to move 
The landmarks of a thousand year, 
And from the tablets of th' eterna.l sky 
The covenant oath erase of God n10st high. 
That hour, full timely was the leaf unrolled, 
'Vhich to the man belov'd the years of bondage told, 
And till his people's chain should be outworn, 
Assigned him for his lot times past and times UnbOTI1. 


rye 
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CXXVII. 


"0 ye remnant of Judah, go ye not into Egypt." 


" 0 S'VEETLY tim'd, as e'er ,vas gentle hand 
Of mother prest on weeping infant's brow, 
Is every sign that to His fallen land 
Th' Almighty sends by prophet mourners no'w. 
The glory fronl the ark is gone,- l 
The nlystic cuirass gleams no more, 
In answer from the Holy One,- 
Low lies the temple, wondrous store 
Of mercies seal'd with blood each eve and morn; 
Yet heaven hath tokens for faith's eye forlorn. 


"IIeaven by my mouth was fain to stay 
The pride that, in our evil day, 
'V ould fain have struggled in Chaldea's chain: 
Nay, kiss the rod: th' Avenger needs must reign: 
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Jerenliah. 


And now, though every shrine is still, 
Speaks out by me the unchanging will ; 
'Seek not to Egypt; there the curse will come; 
'But, till the woe be past, round Canaan roam, 
'And meekly 'bide your hour beside your ruill'd 
home.' " 


(\/. 
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PROFANENESS. 


CXXVIII. 


AUTU
IN. 


N o'v is the Aut1unn of the Tree of Life; 
Its leaves are shed upon the unthankful earth, 
'Yhich lets thenl whir], a prey to the winds' strife, 
Heartless to store them for the months of dearth 

fen close the door, and dress the cheerful heard 
Self-trusting still; and in his comely gear, 
Of precept and of rite, a household Baal rear. 


But T will out amid the sleet, and vie'w 
Each shrivelling stalk and silent-falling leaf; 
Truth after truth, of choicest scent and hue, 
Fades, and in fading stirs the Angel's grief, 
Unanswered here; for she, once pattern chief 
Of faith, my country, now gross-hearted grown, 
'Vaits but to burn the steIn before her idol's throne. 
ò. 


Q3 
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P'rOj(tneness. 


CXXIX. 


SAl\IUEL. 


THOU chosen Judge of Israel's race, 
Grown grey in holy toil, 
'Vhose lips are truth's own dwelling-place, 
Whose hands no bribe can soil, 
And is it thus the tribes of God 
Spurn thy meek rule and gifted rod? 


Yet where are Dathan's cursed crew? 
And where Abiram's seed? 
1\Iust heaven its fires of wrath renew? 
Must earth repeat her deed, 
And from the nations s'weep away, 
'Vho scorn the Prophet's gentle sway? 


But no-the flames of holr zeal 
Sad pity's tears assuage; 
Over his kindling eyes there steal 
Tears for God's heritage, 
While for tbe rebel tribes flows forth 
The prayer that stems Jehovah's wrath. 



Profilnen ess. 


o 1tlother of our sinful land, 
By kings and saints of yore 
Called to Britannia's savage strand 
From Syria's distant shore, 
And do thy wayward children rage 
'Gainst the meek sceptre of thine age? 


And must each shrine of simple state 
In purer days devote 
To holy names yet consecrate, 
'Vhere holy voices float, 
In dust beneath their feet be trod 
'Vho make the people's voice a god? 


Then be it ;-of thy sons the while 
Be but the love more ,varm, 
N or their's to court the people's smile, 
Nor to the age conform. 
So for our land their prayers Inay rise, 
And God accept when men despise. 


173 


e. 
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Projè.tneness. 


cxxx. 


Quiesccl'e faciamus Ol1lnes dies festos Dei à terrâ. 


'Y HEN first earth'
 rulers ,velcollled home 
The Church, their zeal inlpressed 
Upon the seasons, as they come, 
The image of their guest. 

len's words and works, their hopes and fears, 
Henceforth forbid to rove, 
Paused, when a l\Iartyr claimed her tears, 
Or Saint inspired her love. 
But craving ,veaIth, and feverish l)ower, 
Such service now discard; 
The loss of one excited hour 
A sacrifice too hard! 


And e'en about the holiest 
ay, 
God's o"\vn in every time, 
They doubt and search, lest aught should stay 
The cataract of crime. 


'Vhere shall this cease; must Crosiers fall, 
Shrines suffer touch profane, 
Till, cast "\vithout His vineyard ,van, 
The Heaven-sent Heir is slain? 


o. 



Profaneness. 
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CXXXI. 


CHRIST'S Church was holiest in her youthful days 
Ere the world on her smiled; 
So now, an outcast, she would pour her rays 
l\Iore keen and undefiled; 
Yet would I not that hand of force ,vere mine, 
'Vhich thnlsts her from her awful ancient shrine. 


'Twas duty bound each convert-king to rear 
His Mother from the dust, 
And pious was it to enrich, nor fear 
Christ for the rest to trust ; 
But who shall dare nutke common or unclean 
'Vhat Oll('e has on the Holy Altar been? 


Dear Brothers !-hence, while ye for ill prepare, 
Triumph is still your own; 
Blest is a pilgrim Church I-yet shrink to share 
The curse of breaking down. 

o will we toil in our old place to stand, 
Still cahnly looking for the spoiler's hand. 


13. 
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Profaneness. 


CXXXII. 


UZZAH AND OBED-EDO:U. 


M ' I K I .., J "T 
1') "'
EI ctp,,(j,pl
(t,
. aXI
1)T'oS" rta,p ap.EI
6JII. 


THE ark of God has hidden strength, 
'Vho reverence or profane, 
They, or their seed, shall find at length, 
The penalty or gain. 


'Vhile as a sojourner it sought 
Of old its destined place, 
A blessing on the home it brought 
Of one who did it grace. 


But there was one, outstripping all 
The holy-vestured band, 
'Vho laid on it, to save its fan, 
A rude corrective hand. 


Read, who the Church ,vould cleanse, anù Inark 
IIow stern the warning runs: 
There are t,vo ways to aid her ark, 
As patrons anù as sons. 


ô. 
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CXXXIII. 


TIEPI TH:E MI
HTO"f 
TA
En
. 


"The Powers that be are ordained of God. ., 


YES, n1ark the words, deem not that saints alone 
Are Heaven's true servants, and His laws fulfil 
'Vho rules o'er just and wicked. lIe from in 
Culls good, He moulds the Egyptian's heart of stone 
To do HÏ1n honour, and e'en J'\ e1'o's* throne 
Claims as IIis ordinance; before Him stil1 
Pride bows unconscious, and the rebel win 

Iost does His bidding, following most its own. 
Then grieve not at their high and pahny state, 
Those proud bad men, whose unrelenting sway 
Has shattered holiest things, and led astray 
Christ's little ones: they are but tools of Fate, 
Duped rebels, doolned to serve a POWER they 
hate, 
To earn a traitor's guerdon, yet obey. 


ß. 


* Rom. xiii. 1-8. 
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SACI
ILEGE. 


CXXXIV. 


U I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but now mine 
e
Te seeth Thee. "-Job, xlii. 5. 


1. 


'T,v AS on the day * when England's Church of yore 
Haird the New ycar-a day to angels known, 
Since holy Gabriel to meek l\fary bore 
The presence-token of th' Incarnate SON- 
Up a lo,v vale a shepherd stray'd alone; 
Slow was his step and lowly bent his eye, 
Save when at times a thought of tasks undone 
His waken'd wincing 111en1ory stung too nigh: 
Then startled into speed, else wandering ,vearily. 


... The above was written March 25, 1833, whilst the Irish 
Church Bill was ill progress, 
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2, 


A Shepherd he, but not of lambs and ewes, 
But of that Hoek redeem'd with precious Blood; 
Thoughtless too oft, now deeply seen to Hluse 
O'er the eold lea and by the rushing flood, 
And where the pathway skirts the leafless wood, 
And the heaped sno,v, in lnockery of the spring, 
Lies. mantling In'inlrose flo,ver and cowslip bud, 
And scared birds forget to build and sing, 
So rudely the cold North has brush'd each tender wing. 


3. 


'.rhese Easter snows, of evil do they bode? 
Of Faith's fair blossoms withering ere their prÏ1ne ; 
And of a glorious Church that early glow'd 
Bright as yon Crown of 8t3.rs in cold clear time, 
That neyer sets, Pride of our arctic clime, 
N ow deeply plung'd where tempests drive and sweep, 
'Vay-cring anù flickering, while rude gusts of Crime 
Rush here and there across tÌl' ethereal deep, 
And scal'ce one golden Isle her station seems to keep? 
R 
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J')aC1'z"le.c;e. 


4, 


N ay-'tis our human eyes, our airs of earth, 
That waver; yet on high th' unquenched stars 
Blaze as they blaz'd, and in their might go forth: 
The í':pouse of heaven nor crilne nor rapine Inars. 
But the J\IOST HIGH permits these earthly jars, 
That souls yet hearing only, nuty awake 
And see Him ncar, and feel and own the barB 
'Twixt them and IIim. 0 be Thou near, to make 
The worldly dreanî dissolye, the seare<l conscience 
ache! 


,... 
D. 


But chiefly theirs, who at Thine Altar serve, 
And for the souls elect Thy life-blood pour; 
o grief and shame, when aged Pastors swerve 
To the base world or wild sc11Ïslnatic lore, 
Alas, too lightly, by Thine open door, 
They haù been listening; not \vithin the shrine 
I{neeling in Christian cahnness to adore, 
Else had they held untir'ù by Thee and Thine: 
Nor gain nor fancy then had lur'd them from Thy 
shrine. 



Sacrilege. 
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6. 


Lord of a world in years, a Church decay'd, 
If from Thy whirlwind answering, as of old, 
Thou with the vile wilt plead, till ,ve have laid 
Our hand upon our mouth, anù truly told 
Our tale of contrite Faith-CO not too bold 
The prayer)-then ,velcome, whirlwind, anger, woe, 
'Velcome the flash that wakes the slumbering fold 
'I'h' .Almighty Pastor's arm and eye to know, 
And turn their dreamy talk to holy Fear's stern glow. 


fY. 


cxxxv. 


"But ye say, 'Vhercin have we roùbed Thee? in tithes and 
offerings, Ye are cursed with a curse: for ye have robbed :l\Ie, 
evcn this whole nation." 


IIEARD ye? the unerring J uùge is at the door! 
The curse of GOD is on thee, hapless Age, 
Binding thy brows with deadly sacrilege; 
Heaven's Llight hath passed o'er thee! Talk no 1110re: 



1
2 


J.
acrilege . 


Your talking must the rising sea outroar, 
Your schemes with GOD'S own ,,'hirlwind n1ust 
engage, 
Hand joined in hand with nature war must wage. 
Your thoughts of good are toiling for a shore 
Against the full 
Ionsoon. 0 teeming brood 
Of hollo,v councils impotent to good! 
o full-sailed bark! GOD'S Curse thy bearing wind, 
And Sacrilege thy freight. Strange pregnant scene, 
"\Vhile boldness n10cks at judgment, and behind 
Rises an Awful Form! l\lay I be clean! 



. 
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JUDGl\IENT. 


CXXXVI. 


SIGHT AGAINST FAITH. 


U And Lot went out, and spake unto his sOlls-in-Iaw, that mar- 
ried his daughters, and said, L"p! get you out of this place 
 for 
the Lord will destroy this city. But he seemed as onc that mocked 
unto his sons-in-law. fI 


" SUNK not the snn behind yon dusky hill 
Glorious as he was ,yont? The starry sky, 
Spread o'er the earth in quiet majesty, 
Discern'st thou in its clear deep aught of ill ? 
Or in this lower ,vorld, so fair and still, 
Its palaces and temples towering high; 
Or where old Jordan, gliding calmly by, 
Pours o'er the misty plain his Inantle chill? 
Dote not of fear, old lnan, where all is joy, 
And heaven and earth thy augury diso,vn ; 
And Time's eternal course rolls smoothly on, 
Fraught with fresh blessings as ùay follows day. 
The All-bounteous hath not given to take away; 
The All-wise hath not created to destroy. 


ß. 


u3 
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Judgnzent. 


CXXXVII. 


PROSPERITY. 


"When they shall say, Peace and safety, then sudden destruction I 
cometh upon them." 


,V HEN ll1irth is full and free, 
SOllie sudden gloom shall be ; 
'Vhen haughty power mounts high, 
The ,vatcher's axe is nigh: 
All growth has bound; when greatest found, 
It hastes to die. 


'Vhen the rich town, t11at long 
Has lain its huts among, 
Builds court and palace vast, 
And vaunts,-it shall not last! 
Bright tints that shine are but a sign 
Of snmmer past. 


And when thine eye surveys, 
'Vith fond adoring gaze, 
And yearning heart, thy friend,- 
Love to its grave cloth tend. 
All gifts below, save Truth, but grow 
Towards an end. 


ê. 
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CXXXVIII. 


FAITlI AGAINST SIGHT. 


"As it was in the days of Lot, so shall it be al
o in the days of 
the Son of man. " 


THE world has cycles in its course, when all 
That once has been, is acted o'er again: 
Not by sonle fated law, which need appal 
Our faith, or binds our deeds as w.ith a chain; 
But by men's separate sins, ,vhich blended still 
The same bad round fulfil. 


Then fear ye not, though Gallio's scorn ye see, 
And soft-clad nobles count you mad, true hearts! 
These are the fig-tree's signs; rough deeds must be, 
Trials and crimes; so learn ye well your parts: 
Once more to plough the earth it is decreed, 
And scatter ,\-ide the seed. 


ô. 
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TRADE. 


CXXXIX. 


TYRE. 


HIGH on the stately ",.all, 
The spear of An.ad hung; 
Through corridor and hall 
Gemaddin's war-note rung. 
'Vhere are they now? the note is o'er; 
Yes! for a thousallù years and more 
Five fatholn deep beneath the sea 
Those halls have lain all silently; 
N ought listing save the mermaids' song, 
'Vhile rude sea
mollsters roam the corridors along. 



1"Trade. 


1
7 


Far from the wandering East 
Tubal and J avan canIe, 
And Araby the blest, 
And I(edar, mighty name.- 
N o'v on that shore, a lonely guest, 
Some dripping fisherman may rest, 
\Vatching on rock or naked stone 
His dark net spread before the sun, 
Unconscious of the doon1Ïng lay, 
That broods o'er that dull spot, and there shall brood 
for aye. 


ß. 


CXL. 


ENGLAND. 


TYRE of the 'Vest, and glorying in the nan1e 
l\Iore than in Faith's pure fame! 
o trnst not crafty fort nor rock renowned 
Earned upon hostile ground; 
Wielding Trade's master-keys, at thy proud will 
To lock or loose its watcr
, England! trul-'t not still. 
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Trade. 


Dread thine own power! since haughty Babel's prime 
High towers have been man's crime. 
Since her hoar age, when the huge nloat lay bare, 
Strongholds have been nlan's snare. 
Thy nest is in the crags; ah! refuge frail! 
:I\Iad council in its hour, or traitors will prevail. 


He who scanned Sodom for His righteous lnen, 
Still spares thee for thy ten; 
But should vain hands defile the temple wal], 
:I\fore than His Church will fall : 
For, as Earth's kings welcome their spotless guest, 
So gives He them by turn, to suffer or be blest. 
o. 


CXLI. 


UNITED STATES. 


" Because that Tyrus hath said against Jerusalem, Aha! she is 
broken that was the gates of the people; she is turned unto me: 
I shall be replf'uislwd, now she is laid waste: Therefore thus saith 
the LORD GOD; Behold, I am against thee, 0 T
-rus." 


T1:RE of thefarthe1' 'Vest! be thou too warn'd, 
'Vhose eagle wings thine own green world o'erspread, 
Touching two Oceans: wherefore hast thou scorned 
Thy fathers' GOD, 0 proud and full of bread? 
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'Vhy lies the Cro
s nnhonoured on thy ground, 
'Vhile in mid air thy stars and arrows flaunt? 
That sheaf of åarts, will it not fall unbouna, 
Except, di::;robed of thy yain earthly vaunt, 
Thou bring it to he bless'd where Saints and Angels 
haunt? 


The holy seed, by heaven's peculiar grace, 
Is rooted here and there in thy dark woods; 
But nlany 8, rank wced round it gro,vs apace, 
And l\lamlnon builds beside thy nlighty floods, 
O'ertoppÌ11g :Katnrc, braving Nature's GOD. 
o \\"hile thou yet hast rOOln, fair fruitful land, 
Ere war and want hayc stain'ù thy virgin sod, 
ßlark thee a place on high, a glorious stand, 
\Vhence Truth her sign may nlake o'er forest, lake, 
and strand. 


Eastward, this hour, perchance thou turn'st thine ear, 
Listening if haply with the surging sea, 
Blend sounds of Huill from a land once dear 
To thee and IIeaven. 0 trying hour for thee! 



IDO 



ITT'ade. 


Tyre Jnock'c! when Salem fell: where now is Tyre? 
I-Icaven ,yas against her. Nations thick as waves 
Burst o'er her walls, to Ocean doon1'd and fire: 
And 1l0'V the tideless ,vater idly laves 
Her towers, and lone sands heap her crowned 
merchants' graves. 


7. 
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THE AGE. 


CXLII. 


THE RELIGION OF '.fHE :l\IAJORITY. 


" TRUTH! \Vhat is truth? Shall Israel"s king or state 
Bow down, in Salem's costly shrine, to Him 
Therein enthroned between the CherllbÏ1n, 
Because the Lord is God? Nay, we but kneeled 
Before the Ark, by yonder vail concealed, 
Because that solemn Ark to consecrate 
The people chose. N ow, if that people's voice, 
'Vith altered tones, in idol hYlnns rejoice, 
La! we obey the Inandate. Raise the cry- 
011 Baal, hear us! To the host on high 
}-'our the drink-offering! 1\Ioloch's burning throne, 
Or Egypt's nlOl1sters, Israel's state shall own, 
If Israel's tribes such deities demand. 
Truth 1 "1"hat is truth? Shall Levi dare to brand 
s 
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The Age. 


As false the creed the Gentile deelTIS divine, 
Or point to miracle, or mystic sign 
vVrought, as he dreams, to prove tlle truth of yore? 
Perish the thought: ,ve heed such dreanls no more; 
I..et Levi, let his brethren, learn that now 
I{ings to their pf'ople's gods-to them alone-" ill 
Low." , 


a. 


CXLIII. 


NATIONAL PROPERTY. 


"HARK! Baal's praise resounds from countless choirs- 
See gladdening nations hail his festal day- 
While round the Lord's high shrine, the Levites' fires, 
Some seven poor thousands, ,,-ith Elijah, stay. 
Then say, can they require, that scanty banù, 
Nay, can their puny sect presume to hold, 
The wealth by monarchs erst, with lay ish hand, 
Down on l\Ioriah's favoured altars told? 
'Yhat kings have given, kings again may c1ainl. 
Then onward! To the Tmnple! In the naIne 
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Of David's line, of Judah's kingly throne, 
'.fear down th' inlaying gold of Sololnoll. 
Nor view, ye timid few, our course with fear- 
'Ve reyerence, reared, the shrine we ,vould not rear; 
And take not all. 'Vith thankfulness receive 
'That portion of your own we deign to leave; 
And let the lnany from your surplus store, 
1\Ioulù their own idols. 'Ve delnand no more. 
Speak ye of rights? 'Vhat right, in reason's eye, 
Outweighs the sanction of a nation's nod? 
'Vho shall condemn a people? 'Vho deny 
1-"11at people's pri \Tilege to choose their God ?" 


a. 


CXLIV. 


NATIONAL DEGRADATION. 


GOD of onr Israel! by our favoured sires 
Once known, once honoured! And is this the creed 
Ilailed, in their children's councils, with the meed 
Of godless acdalnation; while the fires 
Burn low on Thy dread Altar, and around 
'1"h. adyaneing Gentile treads the hallowed ground? 
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Tlze Age. 


Yea, it is thus; and nerveless rulers hear, 
Unholy triUlTIph kindling in their eyes, 
Aud catch fresh ardour from each ll1addening ,cheer 
To urge the spoiler toward his glittering prize. 
Yea, worst of all, not Bethel's priest alone, 
Or Bel's adorer swells the l}laudit's tone, 
Thine own apostate worshipper, to Thee, 
l\Iockil1g or self-deceived, who bends the knee, 
Dares join the clamour; dares, though sworn to wait, 
A faithful guard, before Thy yineyard's gate, 
Tear down her fence, and bid the forest boar 
Uproot Thy cherished vine 011 green Ierne's shore. 


u. 


CXLV. 


PROSPECTS OF THE CHURCH. 


AND where is now the Tishbite? 'Vhere is he 
Should waye his master's robe, and call on Thee, 
The Lord God of Elijah? All is o'er. 
And while the Gentile scorns Thine awful frown, 
Th' apostate digs Thy hallowed Altar down, 
We see no sign, we hear no prophet lTIOre. 
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Nay, Bride of Heaven! thou art not aU bereft, 
Though this world's prince against thy power rebels; 
By thronef', dOlninions, wealth, and honours left, 
'Yithin thee still the ETERNAL SPIRIT dwells, 
Thy pledged possession. Seek nor seer nor sign, 
True Temple of that Habitant Divine; 
Thy part is simple. Fearless still proclaÍ1n 
The Truth to men who loathe her very naine. 
Proclainl that He, to Paul in glory shown, 
E'en fronl that glory calls thy wrongs His own. 
And if thy night be dark-if tempests roll 
Dread as the visions of thy boding soul- 
Still, in thy dimness, watch, and fast, and pray; 
And wait the Bridegroom's call-the burst of 
opening day. 


a. 


83 
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CHAl\iPIONS OF THF
 'rRU'rI-I. 


CXIJ VI. 


"'Vho shall go for us?" And I said, "Here am I: send me," 


DULL thunders Inoan around the Ten1ple Rock, 
And deep in hollo,v caves, far underneath, 
The lonely watchman feels the sullen shock, 
His footsteps timing as the low winds breathe; 
Hark! from the Shrine is asked, 'Vhat steadfast heart 
Dares in the storm go forth? V{ho takes th' Almighty's 
part? 


And ,vith a bold gleam flush'd, fu1l1nany a brow 
Is raised to say, " Behold me, LORD, and send." 
But ere the words be breath'd, SOI11e broken vow 
Remember'd, ties the tongue; and sadly blend 
With Faith's pure incense, clouds of conscience dim, 
And faltering tones of guilt mar the Confessor's hymn. 



. 
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CXL VII. 


THE CREED. 


IF waiting by the time-crown'd halls, 
'Vhich nurtur'd us for CHRIST in youth, 
'Ve love to watch on the grey walls 
The lingering gleam of Evangelic Truth ;- 
If to the spoilers of the soul, 
Proudly ,ye sho,v our banncr'd scroll, 
And bid then1 our old ,var-cry hear, 
" GOD IS l\IY LIGHT:* whom need I fear !" 
How bleak, that honr, across our purpose high, 
Sweeps the chill damping shade of thoughtless years 
gone by! 


II 0'''' count we then lost eye and l11orn, 
The bell unwelcom'd, prayer unsaid, 
And holy hours and days outworn 
In youth's wild race, Sin's lesson newly read! 


'" U Deus illuminatio mea,t' is the motto of the University 01 
Oxford. 
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Then deem we, "ill could Angels brook 
The lore that on our lips we took, 
On lips profane celestial lore :" 
And hardly dare we keep the door, 
Though sentries sworn: the memory thrills so keen, 
How with unready hearts at first we ventur'd in. 


ry. 


CXLVIII. 


SPOLIATION. 


BUT sadder strains, and direr bodings dark, 
Come haunting round th' Almighty's captive ark, 
By proud Philistine hosts beset, 
'Vith axe and dagger ne,vly whet 

ro hew the holy gold away, 
And seize their portion as they may. 
Fain would we fix th' unswerving foot, and bare 
The strong right arm, to share 
The glorious holy war; but how undo 
The knot our father tied? Are we not spoilers too? 
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IIo,v for GOD'S altar Inay that ann be bold, 
'Yhere cleaves the rust of sacrilege of old? 
Oh, would my country once belieye, 
But once her contrite bosom heave, 
And but in wish or vow restore 
But one filir shrine despoil'd of yore! 
How would the winùows of th' approving sky 
Shower down the dews on high! 
Arm'd Levites then, within the temple dome, 
l\fight we the foe await, nor yet profane GOD'S home. 


Vain disappointing dreanl! but oh! not vain, 
If haply on the wakening heart remain 
The YO'V of pure self-sacrifice, 
The conscience yearning to devise 
IIow GOD nlay have His treasure lost, 
And we not serve Him without cost. 
To such methought, I heard an Angel say, 
" Offer not all to-day, 
While spoilers keep the shrine: yet offer all, 
Treasurer of GOD'S high cause: half priestly is thy 
call. " 


ry. 
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Champiuns of the Truth. 


CXLIX. 


CHURCH AND KING. 


NOR wants there Seraph wan1ings, morn and eve, 
And oft as to the holiest Shrine we bear 
Our l)urc, unbloody gifts, what time our prayer 
In Heaven's sure ward all Christian I\:.ings would leave. 
'Vhy should that prayer be faltering? 'Vherefore heave 
'Vith sadness loyal hearts, when hallow'd air 
That solemn suffrage hears? Alas! our care 
Is not for stOrIns without, but stains that cleave 
Ingrain'd in nlemory, wandering thoughts prof
tl1e ; 
Or worse, proud thoughts of our instructress meek, 
The duteous Church, heaven-prompted to that 
strain. 
Thus, when high mercy for our I\:.ing we seek, 
Back on our 'Wincing hearts our prayers are 
blown 
By our own sins, "or8t foes to England's throne. 



C?U(lIiJ}ivns of tlie Trutl,. 
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A nd with our own, the offences of onr land 
Too ,veIl agree to build our burthen high, 
CHRIST'S charter blurr'd ,vith coarse, usurping 
hand, 
And gall'd with yoke of feudal tyranny 
The shoulders where the keys of David lie. 
Angel of England! who might thee ,vithstanù ? 
'Vho for the spoiled and trml1pled Church deny 
Thy suit ill I-Ieaven's high courts, n1ight one 
true band 
Of holy brethren, breathing English air, 
Be found, their Cross in thine array to bear, 
And for thcir 1\lother cast Earth's drean1s away? 
'Till then, all gaily as our pennons glance, 
And at the trumpet's call the brave heart dance, 
In fear and grief for Chureh and }{ing we pray. 


('1/. 
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C?lalll}JlOnS 0./ the l1r'uth. 


CI.J. 


OXFORD. 


(Prom BagleYt at 8 A, 111,) 


THE flood is round thee, but thy towers as yet 
Are safc, and clear as by a SLunmer's sea 
Pierce thc cahn morning mist, serene and free, 
To point in silence heavcnward. There are mct 
Thy foster..childrcn ;-there in order set 
Their nursing fathers, sworn to Heaven and Thee 
(An oath renewed this hour on Lended knee,) 
N e'er to betray thcir l\Iother nor forgct.- 
Lo! on the top of cach aerial spire 
What scems a 
tar by day, so high and bright, 
It quivers from afar in golden light: 
But 'tis a form of earth, though touched with fire · 
Celcstial, raised in other days to tell 
How, when they tired of prayer, Apostles fell. 


ey. 



203 


:FIRE. 


PART I. 


" The Lord thy God is a consuming fire. II 


CI
I. 


NADAB AND ABIHU. 


"A'VAY, or ere the Lord break forth! 
The pure ethereal air 
Cannot abide the spark of earth, 
'T\villlighten find not spare." 


" Nay, but we know our call divine, 
vVe feel our hearts sincere; 
vVhat boots it where we light our shrine, 
If bright it blaze and clear?" 
T 
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Fire. 


God of the unconsuming fire, 
On H oreb seen of olù, 
Stay, Jealous One, Thy burning ire. . . . 
It nlay not be èontrolled ! 


The Lord breaks out, the unworthy die: 
Lo! on the cedar floor 
The robed and mitred corses li('- 
Be silent find adorE:'. 


Yet sure a holy seed were they, 
Pure hands had o'er them past, 
Cuirass and crown, their bright array, 
In Heaven's high mould were cast. 


Th' atoning blood had drench'd them o'er, 
The mystic balnl had seaI'd; 
And may the blood atone no more, 
No charm the anointing yield? 


Silence, ye brethren of the dead, 
Ye Father's tears, be still : 
But choose them out a lonely bed, 
Beside the D10untain rill; 
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Then bear them as they lie, their brows 
Seath'd with the avenging fire, 
And ,vearing (sign of broken yows) 
rrhe blest, the dread attire. 


Nor leave un wept their desert grave, 
But mourn their pride anù thine, 
Oft as rebellious thought shall era \Te, 
To question words divine. 


ty. 


CLII. 


THE BURNING AT TABERAH. 


THE fire of Heaven breaks forth, 
'Vhen haughty Reason pries too near, 
'Veighing th' eternal mandate's worth 
In philo
ophie scales of earth, 
Selecting these for scorn, and those for holy fear. 


N or burns it oul y then: 
The poor that arc not poor in heart- 
'Vho say, ,. The bread of Christian men, 
'Ve loathe it, o'er and o'er again,"- 
The llllll'lllurcrs ill the cmnp, Blust feel the blazing dart. 
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FÙ
e. 


Far from the Lord's tent door, 
And therefore bold to sin, are they: 
" 'Vhat should we know of Faith's high lore !" 
Oh! plead not so-there's wrath in store, 
And, temper'd to our crimes, the lightnings find their 
way. 


7. 


CLIII. 


RORAR. DATHAN AND ABIRAl\I. 


Datllan and Abiram. 


" Ho'v long endure this priestly scorn, 
Ye sons of Israel's eldest born? 
Shall two, the meanest of their tribe, 
To the Lord's host the way prescribe, 
And feed our wHdering phantasy 
",Vith every soothing dream and lie 
Their craft can coin? 'Ve see our woe, 
Lost Egypt's plenty well we know: 
But where the milk and honey ?-where 
The proluised fields and vineyards fair? 
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Lu! wise uf heart and keen of sight 
Are these--ye cannot blind then1 quite- 
Not as onr sires are we: we fear not open light." 


K oru.h. 


" And ,,-e too, Levitcs though we be, 
'V c love the song of liberty. 
Did we not hear the l\lonntain Voice 
ProclaÏ1n the Lord's inlpartial choice? 
The camp is holy, great a11ù small, 
Levites and Danites, one and all ; 
Our God His hOllle in aU willlnake.- 
'Vhat if no priestly finger strake 
Or blood or oil o'er robe or brow, 
'ViII lIe not hear His people's vow? 
Lord of all Earth, will He no sign 
Grant ùut to Aaron's haughty line? 
Our censers are as yours: we dare you to the shrine." 


Thus spake the proud at prime of 1110rn ; 
'Vhere was their plaee at eye? Ye know; 
l{ocks of the wild in sunder torn, 
....-\.nd altars scuth'd with fire:; of woe! 
T3 
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Fire. 


Earth heard and sank, and they were gone; 
Only their disnlal parting groan 
The shuddering ear long time will haunt. 
Thus rebels fare: but, ye profane, 
"\Vho dar'cl th' anointing Power disdain 
For freedonl's rude un priestly vaunt, 
Dire is the fame for you in f'tore : 
Your nlolten censers evermore 
Th' atoning altar must inlay ; 
11emorial to the kneeling quires 
That 1\Iercy's God hath judgment fires 
For high-voic'd J{orahs in their day. 


rye 


CLIV. 


ELIJAH AND THE l\IESSEKG
:}{S OF AHAZIAH. 


OH! surely Scorner is his nanle, 
"\Vho to the Church will errands bring 
From a proud world or impious king, 
And, without fear or shame, 
In mo ekery own thcln "111en of God." 
O'er whom he gaily shakes the miscreant spoiler's rod. 
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But if we be God's own indeed, 
Then is there fire in Heaven, be sure, 
And bolts deep-,vounding, without cure, 
Ifor the blasphelner's seed ;- 
'Ving'd are they all, and aimed on high, 
Against the hour when Christ shall hear His martyrs' 
cry. 


Oh! tell me not of rOJal hosts :- 
One hennit, strong in fast and prayer, 
Shall gird his sackcloth on, and scare 
'Vhate'er the yain earth boasts; 
And thunder-stricken chiefs return 
To tell their Lord how dire the Church's lightnings 
burn. 


rye 
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}1' 1 Il I
 . 


P AUT II. 


" Our God i8 a commmillg fire." 


CLV. 


THE SA:\IARIT.A
S SP AUED. 


AND dare ye deem God's ire lllust ceaSe 
In Christ's new reahn of peaee ? 
'Tis true, be
icle the scorner's gate 
The Lord long-suffering deigned to wait, 
Nor on the guilty town 
Call'd the stern fires of old Elijah down: 
.l\, victim, not a jwlge, lIe ean1C, 
\Vith His own blood to slake th' fl\Tenging flaIne. 



Fire. 


211 


N ow, by those hands so rudely rent 
The bow of Heaven is bent; 
And ever and anon His darts 
Fiud out even here the faithless hearts, 
N ow gliding silently, 
Now rushing loud, and blazing broad and high, 
A shower or ere that final storm 
Leaye earth a molten ocean without form. 


True Love, all gentle though she be, 
Hath eyes, the wrath to see: 
Nor may she fail in faith to pray 
For hastening of Redemption's day, 
Though with tbe triumph come 
Forebodings of the dread unchanging dooln :- 
Though with the Saints' pure laUlbent light 
lfires of more lurid hue mysteriously unite. 


"{. 



212 


Fire. 


CL VI. 


JULIAN. 


DREAD glimpses, even in gospel times, have been; 
Nor was the holy Household lllute, 
Nor did she not th' .A,venger's mareh salute 
'Vith s01l1ewhat of exulting mien.- 
Angel harps! of you full well 
That measure stern 
The Church n1Ïght learn 
'Vhen th' apostate Cæsar fell ;- 
Proud Champion he, 
nd wise beyond the rest, 
IIis shafts not at the Church, but at her Lord adùrest. 


'Vhat will lIe do, the Anointed One on high, 
:Kow that hell-powers and powers of ROlllC 
Are banded to reyerse His foemen's dooln, 
And mar His Sovereign l\Iajcsty? 
Secrs in Paradise enshrin'd! 
Your gloricß now 

Iust quail and bow 
To th' high-reaching force of nlinù- 
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Vainly o'er Salem rons your dooming tone: 
Her sons have heard, this hour, a mightier trluupet 
blo\vn. 


The foes of Christ are gathering, sworn to build 
'Vhere He had sworn to waste and mëll' ; 
Plummet and line, arms of old Babel's war, 
Are ready rounù l\Ioriah's field.- 
But the clouds that lightning breathe 
'Vere ready too, 
And, bur::;ting through, 
Billows from the wrath beneath, 
For Christ and for His Seers so keenly wrought, 
They half subduerl. to fnith the proud luan's dying 
thought. 


rye 


CLVII. 


THE FALL OF BABYLON. 


BUT louder yet the heavens shal1 ring, 
And brighter gleam each Seraph's wing, 
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I?ire. 


'Vhen, doom'd of old by every Prophet's lyre, 
Theme of the 
aints' appealing cry, 
\Vhile underneath the shrine they lie, 
Proud Babel in her hour sinks in her sea of fire. 


"\Vhile worldlings from afar bemoan 
The shatter'd Antirhristian throne, 
The golden idol bruis'd to sumlller dust- 
"'Vhere are her gen1s ?-her spices, where? 
To-wer, don1e, and arch, so proud and fa,ir- 
Confusion is their name-the name of an earth's 
trust." 


The while for joy and victory 
Seers and Apostles sing on hig1l, 
Chief the bright pair who rest in Roman earth: 
Fall'n Babel well their lays 1113Y earn, 
'Vhose triumph is when souls return, 
'Vho o'er relenting Pride take part in Angels' lnirth. 
'Y. 
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CI.J VIII. 


THUS evermore tl
e Saints' avenging God 
'Vith lIis dread fires hath scath'd th' unholy ground; 
Nor wants there, waiting round th' uplifted rod, 
'Vatchers in heaven and earth, aye faithful found. 


God's armies, open-ey'd, His aim attend, 
'V ondering how oft these warning notes ,vill peal, 
Ere the great trump be blown, the Judge descend: 
l\fan only wears cold look and heart of steel. 


Age after age, where Antichrist hath reign'd, 
SOlne fla1TIe-tipt arrow of the Almighty falls, 
Irnperial cities lie in heaps profan'ù, 
Fire blazes round apostate council-halls. 


And if the world sin on, yet here and there 
Some proud soul cowers, some scorner learns to 
pray; 
Some slumberer rouses at the beacon glare, 
And trims his waning laInp, and waits for day. 


ry. 


n 
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rIIE EXCIIAKGE. 


CLIX. 


" The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but the 'V ord of our 
God shall stand for ever." 


'TIS sad to watch Time's desolating hand 
Doom noblest things to premature decay; 
The Feudal court, the Patriarchal sway 
Of kings, the eheerful homage of a land 
Un
kill'd in treason, every social band 
That taught to rule with sweetness, and obey 
'Yith dignity, swept one by one av;ay; 
\Vhile proud Empirics rule in fell c0111mand. 
Yet, Christian! faint not at the sickening sight; 
Nor vainly striye with that supreme Decree. 
Thou hast a treasure and an armoury 
I..Jocked to the spoiler yet: Thy shafts are bright: 
Faint not: HEAVEK'S KEYS are more than sceptred 
might; 
Their Guardians more than king or sire to thee. 
ß. 
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CLX. 


h Instead of thy fathers thou shalt have children, ,....hom thou 
maycst make princes in all lamb. " 


SAY, who is he in deserts seen, 
Or at the twilight hour? 
Of garb austere, and dauntless mien, 
1\leasureù in speech, in purpose keen, 
Calm, as in hen. ven he had been, 
Yet blithe when perils lower. 


1\ly holy 1\lothor lllade reply, 
"Dear Child, it is my priest. 
The world has cast TIle forth, anù I 
Dwell with wild earth and gusty sky; 
He bears to lnen Iny mandates high, 
And works lilY sage behest. 


Another day, dear Child, and thou 
Shalt join his sacred band. 
Ah! well I deem, thou shrinkest now' 
Fl'om urgent rule and severing vow; 
Gay hopes flit round, and light thy brow ;- 
Time hath a tanling hand!" 


Ð. 



218 


COl\ll\IU
E PONTIFICUl\I. 


"AT EVEN, BEING THE FIRST DAY O:F THE "rEEK, THE 
DOORS ",VERE SHUT 'VHERE TIlE DISCI PL1
S WEltE 
ASSEl\IBLED FOR FEAR OF THE JE'\VS." 


CLXI. 


" ARE dIe gates sure ?-is every bolt made fast? 
No dangerous whisper wandering through- 
Dare we breathe calm, and, unalarmed, forecast 
Our calls to suffer or to do ?" 
o ye of little faith! twelve hours ago, 
He whom ye Inonrn, by power unbound 
The bonds ye fear; nor sealed stone below 
Barred I-linl, nor nlailed guards around. 
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The Lord is risen indeed! His own haye seen, 
They who denied, have seen His face, 
'Veeping and spared. Shall loyal hearts not lean 
Upon His outstretched arm of grace? 
Shine in your orbs, ye stars of GOD'S new Heaven, 
Or gathered or apart, shine clear! 
:Far, far beneath the oppo
ing luists arc driven, 
The Invi::iÏble is waiting near. 


rye 


"JESUS CA::\lE A
D SfOOD IN THE 
nDST, AXD SAITII 
UNTO TIIE::\[, PEACE BE FNTO YOU. .A.NI> "rHEN HE 
HAD SO SAID, lIE SHO'VED THE
I IllS H.A:SDS AND 
HIS SIDl'
. THEN \VERE TIlE DISCIPLES GJ...A.D 'VHE
 
TIlEY SA. ,,? TilE LORD." 


CLXII. 


Is lIe not uear ?-look np and see: 
Peace on IIi
 lips, and in Ilis hands and sidc 
The wound
 of love, lIe 
tays the trClnbling knee, 
N CITCS the frail ann, IIis ark to guide. 
uH 



220 


COml1l1lne Pontificu'/n. 


Is He not near? 0 trust His seal 
Baptismal, yet uncallcelled on thy brow; 
Trust the kind love His holy n10nths reveal, 
Oft as I-lis altar hears t11Y deep heart-searching yow. 


Anù trust the cahn, the joy benign, 
That o'er the obedient breathe:-; in life's still hour, 
"\Vhen Sunday-lights with SUlnlner airs comLine, 
And shadows blend from cloud and bower. 
And trust the wrath of JESUS' foes; 
They feel IIim near, and hate His nlark on you; 
o take their word, ye whom lIe loved anù chose! 
Be joyful in your I{ing; the rebels own you true. 
rye 


"THEN SAID JESUS U
TO THEl\1 AGAIN, PEACE BE 
UNTO you. As 
1Y}'ATHER HATH SENT 
IE, SO SEND 
I you." , 


CLXIII. 


AKP shrink ye still ?-IIe nearer draws, 
And to Hi
 mission nnd Hi
 cause 
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\Velcomes His own with words of grace and n1ight: 
"Peace be to you !"-their peace, who stand 
In sentry with GOI>'S sworù in hand, 
The pea('e of CHRIST'S 10ycd chan1pions warring in 
lIis sight. 


" Pea.ce he to yon !"-their peace, who feel 
E'en as the SON the 
-'ATHER'S f:ca], 
So they the SON'S; each in his seyeral Hphere 
Gliding on fearless Angel wing, 
One heart in all, one hope, one I{ING, 
Each an Apostle true, a crowned and robed seer. 


Sent as the FATHER sent the SON, 
'Tis not for you to swerve nor shun 
Or power, or peril; ye nlust go before: 
If caught in the fierce bluody shower, 
Think on your I.JoRD's o'erwhehning hour; 
Are ye not priests to Him who the world's forfeit 
bore? 
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COlll1JlUne PontiJicu'm. 


Throned in IIis Church till He return, 
\Vhy should ye fear to judge and spurn * 
This e,-il world, chained at His feet and yours? 
'Vhy with dejected faltering air 
Your rod of Inore than empire bear? 
Your brows are royal yet; GOD'S unction aye endures. 


rye 


"AND HAYI
G SAID THIS, HE BREATHED ON THE::\I, 
AND S.AITH UNTO THE::\I, RECEIYE YE THE HOLY 
GHOST." 


CLXIV. 


By your Lord's creative breath, 
Breathing IIope and scorn of death; 
Love untired, on Pardon leaning, 
.T oY, all l11ercies sweetly gleaning; 
Zeal, the bolts of heaven to dart, 
Fragrant I>urity of heart;- 
By the voice ineffable, 
'Yakening your nlazed thoughts with an Almighty 
SV eH ; 


* Vide Rev, ii. 26-28, which is ßlso aÙlln'
sed to a Christian 
biE,hop. 
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By His word, and by His hour 
'Vhen the PROJIISE caIne with power- 
By His I-IoL Y SPIRIT'S token, 
By lIis saintly chain unbroken, 
Lengthening, while the ,vorlù lasts on, 
From His cross unto His throl1e- 
Guardians of His Virgin Spouse! 
}{now that His might is yours, whose breathing 
sealed your vow
. 


. 


('1/. 


" 'VnOSESOEVER SINS YE REM!'.r, THEY AUE RR
IITTED 
UNTO TIIEl\I; AND 'VHO
ESOEVER SI:NS YE RETAIN, 
THEY ARE RETAINED." 


CLXV. 


BEHOLD your armoury I-sword and lightning shaft, 
CuIled froln the stores of God's all-judging ire, 
And in your wielding left! The words, that ,vaft 
Power to your voice absolving, point with fire 
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COlnmune }J on t{fiCU'lìl. 


Your awful curse. 0 grief! should heaven's dread 
Sire 
Have stayed, for you, the mercy-dews of old 
Vouchsafed, when pastors' arms in deep desire 
'Yere spread on high to bless the kneeling fold! 
IF CENSURE SLEEP, will ABSOLUTION HOLD? 
'Yill the great KrxG affirnl their acts of grewe, 
Who careless leave to cankering rust and mould 
The flaming sword that should the unworthy chase 
From His pure Ed
 ? 0 beware! lest vain 
Their sentence to remit, who never ùare retain. 


-y. 
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P A ï'IENCE. 


CLXVI. 


THE AFFLICTED CHURCH. 


owfl '" fI ' , fI ow 
'TÀ1')t7I, ÀeCùv, a'TÀ 1')l"ct 7rctt7CJJV, 7'E7'^ "1)07'1 t7Vp.Cù. 


BIDB thou thy time! 
'Yatch with meek eyes the race of pride and crime, 
Sit in the gate, and be the heathen's jest, 
Smiling and self-possest. 
o thou, to whom is pledg'd a victor's sway, 
Bide thou the victor's day! 


Think on the sin 
That reaped the unripe seed, and toiled to ,vin 
Foul history-marks at Bethel and at Dan, 
No blessing, but a ban; 
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Patience. 


'Yhilst the wise Shepherd* hid his heaven-told fat
, 
Nor recked a tyrant's hate. 


Such need is gain ; 
'Vait the bright Advent that shall loose thy chain! 
E'en now the shadows break, and gleams divine 
Edge the din) di
tant line. 
'Vhen thrones are trembling, alid earth's fat ones 
quail, 
True Seed! thou shalt prevail! 


ó. 


CLXVII. 


THE BACK'VARD CHCRCH. 


"Can a 1YOman forget her sucking- ('hild, that she should not 
have compassion on the son of her womb? Yea, they may forget, 
yet ,,,ill I not furget thee." 


WARE, 1\Iother dear, the foes are near, 
A spoiler claims thy child; 
This the sole refuge of my fear, 
Thy bosom undefiled. 


* David. 
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'Vhat spells of power, in this strange hour, 
My 
Iother's heart enslave? 
'Vhere is thy early bridal dower, 
To suffer and to save? 


Thee then I sue, Sleepless and True, 
Dread l\laker reconciled! 
Help ere they smite, Thy shrine in view', 
The Mother with the child. 


ð 
. 


CLXVIII. 


THE GATHERING OF THE CHURCH. 


&I He which hath begun a good work in you, will perfonn it 
until the day of Jesus Christ." 


'VHEREFORE shrink, and say, "'Tis vain; 
In their hour hell-powers must reign ; 
Vainly, vainly would \Ve force 
Fatal Error's torrent course; 
Earth is mighty, we are frail, 
Faith is gone, and Hope must fail." 
x 
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Patience. 


Yet along the Churf'h's sky 
Stars are scattered, pure and high; 
Yet her ,vasted gardens bear 
Autumn violets, sweet and rare- 
Relics of a spring-time clear, 
Earnests of a bright new year. 


Israel yet hath thousands sealed, 
'Vho to Baal never kneeled; 
Seize the banner, spread its fold! 
Seize it with no faltering hold! 
Spread its foldings high and fair, 
Let all see the Cross is there! 


'Vhat, if to the trumpet's sounù 
V oices few come answering round? 
Scarce a votary swell the burst, 
'Vhen the anthem peals at first? 
GOD hath sown, and lIe will reap; 
Growth is slow when roots are deep; 
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HE will aid the work begun, 
For the love of His dear SON; 
He will breathe in their true breath, 
'Vho, serene in prayer and faith, 
'V ould onr dying etnbers fan 
Bright as' when their glow began. 


"/. 


CLXIX. 


THE CHURCH IN PRAYER. 


., Thou meetest him that rC'joiccth and ",,rorketh righteousness, 
those that remember Thee in Thy ways." 


"\VHY loiterest within Simon's walls, 
Hard lJY the harren sea, 
Thon Suint! when many a sinner calls 
To preach and set him free? 


Can this be he, who erst confessed 
For CHRIST affection keen, 
N ow truant in nnti111e]y rest, 
The IllOOÙ of an E

ene ? 
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Patience. 


Yet he who at the sixth hour sought 
The lone house-top to pray, 
There gained a sight beyond his thought- 
The dawn of Gentile dny. 


Then reckon not, when perils lower, 
The time of prayer mis-spent! 
Nor meanest chance, nor place, nor hour, 
'Vithout its heaven,vard bent. 


è. 


CLXX. 


THE CHURCH IN BONDAGE. 


" Remember my bonds." 


o COl\lRADE bolù of toil and pain! 
Thy trial how severe, 
'Vhen severed first by prisoner's chain 
From thy loved labour-sphere. 


Say, did inlpaticnce first iInpel 
The heaven-sent bond to break? 
Or couldst thou bear its hind'rance well 
Loitering for J esu's sake? 
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o Inight we kno,,"! for sore we feel 
The languor of delay, 
'\Vhen sickness lets our fainter zeal, 
Or foes block np our way. 


I.Jord! who Thy thousand years clost ,vait 
To work the thousandth part 
Of Thy vast p]an, for us create 
'Vith zeal a patient heart! 


ô. 


CLXXI. 


THE PROSPECTS OF TIlE CHL"HCH. 


H And He said, It is finished," 


CHRIST only, of GOD'S lnessengers to TI1an, 
Finished the work of gra{'(' which He began; 
E'en l\loscs \H'àried upon Xebo\: height, 
Though loth tu leuye the fight 
\Yith the doolned toe, and JÎe],I the '";un-bright 1and 
To J oshuu's arnlcù hand. 


x
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Patience. 


And David wrought in turn a strenuous part, 
Zeal for GOD'S house consuming him in heart; 
And yet he lnight not build, but only bring 
Gifts for the heavenly I{ing; 
And these another reared, his peaceful Son, 
Till the full work was done. 


List, Christian warrior! thou, whose soul is fain 
To rid thy l\Iother of her present chain ;- 
CHRIST will unloose His Church; yea, even now 
Begins the work, and thou 
Shalt spend in it thy strength; but, ere He save, 
Thy lot shall be the grave. 


ð. 
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DISAPPOINTl\IENrr. 


CI..,XXII. 


RO:\IE. 


FAR saùder musing on the traveller falls 
At sight of thee, 0 Rome! 
Than when he views the rough sea-beaten walls 
Of Greece, thought's early home; 
For thou wast of the hateful Four, whose doom 
Burdens the Prophet's scroll ; 
But Greece was clean, till in her history's glOOlll 
lIeI' name and sword a J\rlacedonian stole. 


And next a Iningled throng beset
 the breast 
Of bitter thoughts and sweet; 
lIow shall I n
llne thee, Light of the wide 'Vest, 
Or heinuus error-seat? 
() 1\lothcr erst, clol-ie tracing J esns' feet! 
Do not thy titles glow 
In those stern judgnlent-fires, which shall c0111plete 
Earth's strife with Hcavén, and ope the eternal woe? 
o. 
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DÙ
(11Jpuintment. 


CLXXIII. 


THE CRUEL CHURCH. 


o l\IoTHER Church of HOll1e! wi}y has thy heart 
Beat so untruly towards t.hy northern child? 
'Yhy giye a gift, nor give it undefiled, 
Drngging the blessing with a step-danle's art? 
'Vhy bare thy s\vord? beneath thy censure's Slnart 
Long days we writhed, who would not be beguiled; 
'VhiJe thy keen breath, like blast of winter wild, 
:Froze, tiJl it crll111bled, each sublimer part 
Of rite or work, deyotion's flower and prinlo. 
'Thus have we lain, thy charge, a dreary tilne, 
Christ's little ones, torn Îrom faith's ancient hOlTIe, 
To dogs a prey. ..And now thou sendest fues, 
Bred from thy womb, lost Church! to \110ck the throes 
Of thy free child, thou cruel-natured Bonle ! 


Ð. 
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CLXXIV. 


THE GOOD SAl\IARITAN. 


o THAT thy creed were sound! 
For thou clost soothe the ]1eart, Thou Church of Rome, 
By thy unwearied ,vatch and varied round 
Of service, in thy Saviour's holy home. 
I cannot walk the city's sultry streets, 
But the wide porch invites to still retreats, 
'Vhere passion's thirst is calmed, and care's unthank- 
ful gloom. 


There, on a foreign shore, 
The homesick solitary finds a friend: 
Thoughts, prisoned long for lack of speech, outpour 
Their tears; and doubts in resignation end. 
I ahnost fainted frolll the long delay, 
That tangles me within this languid bay, 
'Vhen comes a foe, my wounds with oil and wine to 
. tend. 


ð. 
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Disappoin tlnent. 


CLXXV. 


'VUEN I am sad, I say, 
"'Vhat boots it me to strive, 
A nd vex IllY spirit day by day 
Dead ]uemories to revive? 


Alas! what good will come, 
rrhQugh we our prayer obtain, 
To bring olel times trinn1phant home, 
And Heaven'8 lost sword regain? 


,V ould not our 11istory rU11 
In the same weary round, 
And service, in TI1eek faith begun, 
One time in forms be bound? 


Union would give us strellgth,- 
That strength the earth subdue; 
And then conIes wealth, and pride at length, 
.And slot.h, and prayer
 untrue." 
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Kay, this is worldly wise; 
To rea.son is a crime, 
Since the LORD bade His Church arise, 
In the dark ancient time. 


lIe wills that she should shine; 
So we her fhune Inust trim 
Around His soul-converting Sign, 
And leave the rest to Him. 


ò. 


CLXXVI. 


l\IOSES SEEING TI-IE LAND. 


l\Iy Father's hope! my childhood's dream 
The prolnise from on high! 
Long waited for! its glories beam 
N O'W when my death is nigh. 


My death is come, but not decay; 
N or eye nor Inind is dim; 
The keenness of youth's vigorous day 
Thrills in each nerve and limb. 



238 


Disappoint1nent. 


Blest scene! thrice welcome after toil- 
If no deceit I view; 
o might my lips but press the soil, 
And prove the yision true! 


Its glorious heights, its wealthy plains, 
Its many-tinted groves, 
They call! but He U1Y steps restrains 
"\Vho cha::;tens ,vhom He loves. 


Ah! now they melt. . . . they are but shades. . . . 
I die I-yet is no rest, 
o Lord! in store, since Canaan fades 
But seen, and not possest? 


ê. 
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"r AITING FOR CHRIST. 


CLXXVII. 


ISRAEL. 


" And all his sons and all his daughters rose up to comfort him . 
but he refused to be comforted. n 


o SPECIOUS sin, and Satan's subtle snare, 
That urges sore each gentlest meekest heart, 
'Vnen its kind thoughts are crushed and its "rounds 
snlart, 
'V orId-sick to turn within and image there 
Some idol dream, to lull the throbbing care! 
So felt reft Israel, when he fain would part 
\Vith Hving friends; and called on memory's art 
To raise the dead and soothe him by despair. 
Nor err they not, although that image be 
God's o,vn, nor to the dead their thoughts be given- 
Earth-hating surc, but yet of earth enthralled; 
For ,vho dare sit at honle, and wait to see 
High Heaven descend, when man from self is called 
Up through this thwarting outward world to Heaven? 
ô. 


y 
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JfTaitin,q for Christ. 


CLXX'-III. 


Do not their souls, who 'neath the Altar wait 
Until their second-birth, 
The gift of patience need, as separate 
Froln their first friends of earth? 
Not that earth's blessings are not all outshone 
By Eden's Angel flalne, 
But that earth knows not yet, the Dead has W011 
That crown, 'which was his aim. 
For when he left it, 'twas a twilight scene 
About his silent bier, 
A breathless struggle, faith and sight bet,yeen, 
And Hope aud sacred Fear. 
Fear startled at his pains and dreary end, 
Hope raised her chalice high, 
And the twin-sisters still his shade attend, 
Viewed in the nlourner's eye, 
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Sù day by day for him from earth ascends, 
As dew in summer-even, 
The speechless intercession of his friends, 
'Toward the azure heaven. 
Ah! dearest, with a ,vord he could dispel 
All questioning, and raise 
Onr hearts to rapture, whispering all was well, 
And turning prayer to praise. 
Anù other secrets too he could declare, 
By patterns all divine, 
His earthly creed retouching here and there. 
Ana deepening every line. 
Dearest! he longs to speak, as I to know, 
And yet we hoth refrain: 
It were not good; a little doubt belo\\, 
And all 'will soon be plain. 


ô. 
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Vaiting for Clll'ist. 


CLXXIX. 


THE NE'V JERUSALEl\I. * 


U Anù I saw the Holy City, new Jerusalem, coming down from 
God out of heaycn, prcparcd as a Bridc adorncd for her Husband,n 


THE IIoly Jerusalem 
From highest heaven descending, 
And crowned with a diadem 
Of Angel bands attending, 
The Liying City built on high, 
Bright with celestial'jewelry ! 


She COllles, the Bride, froln heaven gate, 
In nuptial new Adorning, 
To meet the Immaculate, 
Like coming of the morning. 
Her streets of purest gold are made, 
Her walls a diamond palisade. 


(* From the Paris Breviary, in Festo Dedicationis.) 
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There with pearls the gates are dig-ht 
Upon that Holy Mountain; 
And thither come both da) and night, 
'Vho in the Living Fountain 
Have washed their robes from earthly 
tain. 
And borne belo,v Christ's lowly ('hain. 


By the hand of the Unknown 
The Living Stones are nlolllded 
To a glorious Shrine, ALL OXE, 
]
ull soon to be unfolded; 
The building wherein God doth dwell, 
The Holy Church invisible. 


Glory be to God, who layed 
In heaven the foundation; 
And to the Spirit ,vho hath Juade 
The ,valls of our salvation; 
To Christ Hin1self the Corner Stone, 
Be glory! to the Three in One. 



. 


THE END. 


yB 
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